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Princeot Tyre. &c. 


Enter Gower, 


O ſing a Song thatold was ſung, 
From aihes,auntient Gower is come, 
Aſſuming mans infirmities, 
53 To glad your eare,and pleaſe your eyes.: 
= Ithath becn ſung at Feaſtwals, [ 
On Ember cues,and Holydaycs: 
And Lad and Ladyes in their hues, 
Haue red it for reſtoratiues : 
The purchaſe is to make men glorious, 
Et bonum quo Ant1quiz eo melins : 
If you, borne in thoſe latter times, 
When Witts moreripe, accept my rimes; 
-_ that to heare an old man fing, 
to your Wiſhes pleaſure bring : 
If would wiſh,and that I mi 
Waſteit for you like Taper li 
This aw then Antiecbus the great, 
Buylt vp this Cine, for his = Seatz 
T he fayreſt in all} Syme. 
I tell you what mine Authors ſaye: 
This nto him tooke a Peere, 
Who dyed,and left a female heyre, 
So buckſomeDlich, and ful of face, 
As heauen hadlent her all bis grace: 
With whem the Father liking tooke, , 
And herto Inceſt did prouoke: 


Bad chuld, worſe father,tg intice his owne 
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TT ernnen wn The Pliy of 
To evill, ſhould be doneby none: 
But cuſtome what they did begis, 
Was wth long vſc,account'd no finne z 
The beautie of thisſinfull Dame, 
Made many Princes thither frame, 
ON ſeelcher as a bedfellow 6 
nmaryageplcaſures, layfe W2 
Which = 6 Ine” 4 aLaw, 
' Toke ho ſtill, and men in awe : 
Thar who ſo askt her for his wife, 
His Riddletould,not loſt his life ; 
So for her many of wight did die, 
As yon grimme lookes do teſtifie. 
What now enſues,to the judgement of your eye, 
I giue my cauſe, who beſt caniuftifie. Oxir. 


Emer «Antiochus, Prince Pericles que fe Hower 7, 
Amt, Youny Prince of Tyre, you haueatlargereceiued 
The dangerof & taske you vndertake. 
Pers. I have (« Autwcbwe) and with a ſoule emboldned 
With the glory ofher prayſe,thinke death no hazard, 
In this enterpriſe. ; 


Ant. Muſicke bring in our daughter,clothed like a bride, 


For embracements even of /oxe himſclfe 

At whoſe conception, till Lxcma rained, | 
Nature this dowry gaue; to glad her preſence, 
The Scanate houſe of Planets all did fic, 

To kmit in her, their beſt pcrfeRions. 


Enter eAmiochus _ . IE 
Per. Sce where ſhe comes, appareled like the Iprin 
Graces her ſub1e&s,and her thoughts the King, G 
' Ofevery Vertue giues renowne to men : 
Her face the booke of prayſes, where is read, 
Nothing but curious pleafures,as from thence, 
Sorrow wereeuer ratte.and teaſhe wrath 
Could aever be ber nulde companion. y 
on 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


You Gods that made me man, and ſway inloue 
That hane enflamde defire inmy breaſt, 
To taſte the fruite of yon celeſtial tree, 
(Or dic in th*aduenture) be my helpes, 
As Iam ſonne and ſeruantto your will, 
To compaſlle ſuch a bondleſſe happincſle. 
Anti, Prince Pericles, - 
Pers. That would be ſonneto great Antiechas. 
Amt. Beforethee ſtandes this faire Heſperidev, 
With golden fruite, but dangerons to be toucht : 
For Death like Dragons heere affright thee hard: 
Herfacelike Hcauen, iaticeth thee to view 
Her countleſle glory z which deſert muſt gaine: 
Ard which ie deſert, becauſe thine cyc 
Preſumes to reach, all the whole heape muſt die : 
Yoa ſometimes famous Princes, like thy ſelfe, 
Drawne by report, aduentrous by deſire, 
Tell thee with ſpeachleſſc tongues,and ſemblance pale, 
That without couering, ſaue yon field of Starres, 
Heere they ſtand Martyrs ſlaine in Cupids Warres: 
And with dead cheekes,aduiſe thee todefiſt, 
For going on deaths net, whom nonercſiſt. 
Per. Amwchw,1 thanke thee, who hath taught, 
My frayle mortalitieto know it ſelfe; 
And by thoſe fearcfull obiees,to prepare 
This body,liketothem,to what I mult: 
For Death remembered ſhould be like a myrrour, 
Who tels vs, life's but breath, to truſt iterrour : 
Jle make my Will then,and as ſickemen doe, 
Who kftow the World, ſec Heauen, but feeling woe, 
Gripe not atearthly joyes as carſt they did; 
$o 1 bequeath a happy peace to you, 
And all good men,as eucry Prince ſhould doe, 
My riecibes tothe carth, from whence they came; 


But my vnſpoited fireof Loue,to you: 

Thus ready for the way of lifeor death, 

I way tc the ſharpeſt blew ( Aniockens ) 
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$corning aduicez read the concluſion then: 
Whichread and notexpounded,tis decreed, | 
As theſe _ CR thy _ halt bleed. F 
Danghb. Of all ſayd yet,mayſt thou prooue proſperons, - 

Ofall ſayd yct,I with ow hanplnctle, MF ©. 

Peri, Likea bold Champion] aſſume the Liſtes, | 
Nor askec aduiſc of any other thought, 
But faythfulnefle and courage. 


T be Riddle, 
' 1 amno Viper, yet! fred 
On mother flelh which did me breed: 
1 {ought a Huſband, m Which lebouy, 
I found that kmndnef: m a Father , 
Het's Father, Sonne, and Huſband wildts, 
| I, Mother, Wifg ; and yet bu Childs 
'} How they may be, and yet in two, 
As you will ue reſolue ut you. | 
i Sharpe Phiſicke is thelaſt: But 6 you powers / 
1 T hat gives heauen countleſle eyes to view mens ates, 
| Why cloudethey not their ſights perpetually, 
If this be true, which makes mepaleto read it? 
1 FaircGlaſle of light, I lou*d you,and could ſtill, | 
| Were not this glorious Casketſtor'd with ill : | 
ButI muſt tell you, now my thoughts reuolt, 
For hee's no man on whom perfettions waite, | 
Thatknowing ſinnie within, will touch the gate. | 
Youarea faire Violl, and your ſenſe, the ſtringes; 
Who finger'd to make man his lawfull muſicke, 
Would draw Heauen downe,andall the Gods to hasken: 
But being playd vpon before your time, | 
Hell am daunceth at ſo harſh achime : 
Good ſooth,T care not for you. - 
Ant. Prince Pericles, touch not, vpon thy lifes, 
For that's an Article within our Law, 
As dangerousas thereſt : your time's expir'd, 
Either expound now, or receiue your ſentence. 
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| Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Peri, GreatKing, 

Few loue to heare the ſinnes they loue to at, 

T*would brayde yourſelfe too neare formetotell it: 

Who has a booke of all that Monarches doe, 

Hee's more ſecure to keepeit ſhut, then ſhowne. 

For Vicerepeatcd,is like the wandring Wind, 

Blowes duſt in others eyes to ſpread it ſelfe; 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare, 

The breath is gone, and theſore eyes ſee cleare : 

To ftop the Ayre would hurt them, the blind Mole caſtes 

Copt hilles cowards heauen,to tell the earth is throng'd 

By mans oppreſsion,and the poore Worme doth die for't: 

Kinges are carths Gods, in vice, their law's their will : 

And if /oxe ſtray, who dares ſay, [ove doth ll : 

It is enough you know,and it 1s fit; 

What being more knowne, growes worſe, to ſmotherit. 

All loue the Wombe that their firſt becing bred, 

Then give my tongue likeleaue, tolouemy head. (ning: 
Ant, Heaucn,thatT had thy head; heha's found the mea- 

But I will gloze with him. Young Princeof T yre, 

Though by the tenour of your ſti1RKediR, 

Your expoſition miſinterpreting, 

We might proceed to coun(cll of your dayes; 

Yet hope, ſucceeding from ſo faire a tree 

As your faire ſelfe,doth tune vs otherwiſe 

Fourtie dayes longer we doereſpite you, 

It by which time,our =cret be yndone, 

T his mercy ſhewes, wee'le ioy in ſuch a Sonne: 

And vntill then,your entertaine ſhall bee 

As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

Meanet Pericles ſolus. 

Pers, How courteſie would ſeeme to couer finne, 

When what is done, is likean hipocrite, 

The which is goodin nothing but in ſight, 

Ifit betrue that I interpret falſe, 

Then wereit certaine you were not ſo bad, 

As with foule Inceſt to abuſe your ſoule ; 


\ i The Play of 
Where now you both a Father and a Sonne, 

By your vntimely claſpings with your Child, 
(Which pleaſures fittes a husband,not afaiher) 
And ſhee an cater of her Mothers fleſh, 

By the dcfiling of her Parents bed, | 
And both like Serpents are z who though they feed 

On ſweeteſt Flowers, yet they Poyſon breed. 

| eAntwcb farewell, for Wiſedome ſees thoſe men, 

| Bluſh notin aQions blacker then the night, | 
Will ſhew no courſe to keepe them: from the light: | 
One ſinne(l know)another doth prouoke; | | 
Murther's as ncere to Luſt,as Flame to Smoake : | 
Poyſon and Treaſon are the hands of Sinne, 
I, and the targets to put off the ſhame, 

Thenleaſt my life be cropt,to keepe you cleare, 

By flight, Ile thun the danger which 1 feare. Ext, 


Emer Antiochbas. | 
Anti, He hath found the meaning, 
For which wemeane to have his head : 
Hemuſt not live to trumpet foorth my infanue, | 
Nor tell the world eAnwchw doth ſinne ; 
In ſuch a loathed manner : | 
And therefore inſtantly this Prince muſt die, | 
For by his fall,my honour maſt keepe hic. | 
Who attends vs there? b 
| . Enter T hahard. 
T hah. Doth your highnes call ? | 
Antio, T hahard, you are of our Chamber, T hehe, 
And our minde pertakes hcrpriuataQions, | 
To your fecrecie; and for your faythfulnes, 
We will aduaunce you, T babard: + 
* Behold, heere's Poy ſon,and heere's Go!d : 
Wee hate the Priuceof Tyre, and thou muſt kill himy. 
It fittes thee not to a5kethe reaſon why ? 
Becauſe we bid it: ſay,is ie done ? 
T::«i, My Lord, tis done. 
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Pericks Priaceof Tyre. 
Emer 4 Meſſenger. : 
Anti, Enough.Letyour breath coole your (elfe,telling 
your haſte. 

Meſſe My Lord, Prince Pericleris fled. 

Anti, As thou wiltliucflic after , and like an arrow ſhot 
from a well experienſt Archer hits the marke his cyc doth 
Icucll at: ſo thou neuer returne vnleile thou lay Prince Pe-. 
ricles is dead. 

Tha/. My Lord,ifI can get him within my Piſtols 
_ , Ile make him ſurcenough , ſo farewell to your 
hiz nelle, 

Thaliard adicu,till Pericles be dead, 
My heartcan lend noſuccour to my head, 

Enter Peruler with his Lords. 

Pe. Let nonediſturbvs,why ſhold this chige of thoughts 
Theſad companion dull cyde melancholie, 

By me ſovſde a gueſ}, as not an houre 

In the dayes glorious walke or peacefull night, 

The tombe where gricfe ſtould ſleepe can breed me quiet, 
Here pleaſures court mine cics,and mine cics ſhun them, 
And daunger which I fearde 18 at Antioch, 

Whoſe arme {cemes farre too ſhort to hit me here, 

Yet neither pleaſures Art can ioy my ſpirits, ' 

Nor yet the others diſtance comfort me, 

Then it isthus,the paſſions of the mind, 

That haue their firſt conception by miſdread, 

- Have after nouriſhmentandlife,by care 

And what was firſt bur feare, what might be done, 
Growesclder now,and cares it be not done, 

And ſo with me the great Antioches, 

Gainſt whom I am coo little to:contend, 

Since hee's ſo great,can make his will his at, 

Will thinke me ſpeaking,though I ſwearc to {ilence,. 
Nor hootes it me tofay, honour, + 


If he ſuſpet 1 maydiſhononr him. 
B And 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
And what may inake him bluſh1ia being knowne, 
Heelc (topthe courle by which it might be knowae, 
With hoſtile forces hecele ore-{pread the land, 
And with the ſtint of warre will looke ſo huge, | 
Amazcment jhall driuc courage from the (tate, | 
Our men be vanquithe cre they doe reſiſt, 
And ſubicts punithe that nere thought offence, 
Which carc of them,not pittic of my felfe, 
| Who once no more but as che tops of trees, 
| Which fence the rootes they grow by and defend them, 
Makes both my bodie pinc,arid ſouleto languiſh, 
Aud puniſh that before that he would puniſh. 
| Enter all the Lords to Pericles, ol 
1.Lord. Toy andall comfort in your ſacred bre(t. 
2. Lord. And keepe your mind till you returne to ve 
peaccfull and — | 
Hel. Pcace,peace,and giue experience tongue, 
They doc ule Limgrbar ſiteee him, 
For flattcric isthe bellowes blowes vp linne, 
| Thething the whichis flattered ,bur a ſparke, 4 
| To which that ſparke giues heate,and ſtronger 
| Glowing,whereas reprovfe obedient andin order, | 
| Fits kings asthey are menyfor they may cre, | 
When /izmor footh here docs proclaime peace, | 
| He flatters you, makes warre vpon your life. 0 
Prince paadori me;or ſtrike mcif you pleaſe, | 
I cannot be much lower then my knees, 
Per, All leauc vs elſe: but let your cares orc-looke, 
What [hipping,and what ladings in our haven, 
| And then returac to vs, Hellicans thou haſt 
| ' - Mooudevs, whatſceſt thou in our lookes ? 
Hel. An angric brow, dread Lord. 
Per, If there be ſuch adartin Princes frownes, 
How durſt thy tongue moue anger toour facc? 
Hel, How darcs the plantslooke vp to heaucn, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
From whencethey haue their nouriſhment? 
Per, Thouknowelt I hauc power totake thy life from 
Hel, 1 hauc ground the Axe my (clfe, (thee, 
Doe but you ſtrike the blowe. 5 
Per, Riſc,prethee riſc,lit downe,thou art no flatterer, 
I thanke thee fortzand heaue forbid Dy 
That kings ſhould lettheir cares heare their faults hid. 
Fit Counſcllor,and ſcruant for a Prince, 
Who by thy wiſdome makesa Prince thy ſeruant, 
What wouldſt thou hauce me doc? 
Hel. Tobcarc with patience ſuch gricfes as you your. 
ſcife doe lay vpon your (clfe. | 
& Per. Thou (pcak(tlike a Phyſition Heficanxs, 
That miniſters a potion vnto me: 
Thatthou wouliſt tremble torecciue thy ſelfe, 
Attend me then,I wentto Antiech, 
Whereas thou knowſt againſtche face of death, 
I ſoughtthe purchaſe of a glorious beautic, 
From whence an iſſue I might propogate, 
Arc armesto Princes,and bring ioics to ſubicfts, 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 
The reſt harke in thine carc,as blacke as inceſt, 
Which by my knowledge found, the (infulfather 
Scemde not to ſtrike, but ſmooth,but thou knowſt this, 


_ Tis time to fcare when tyrants fecmes to kitle. 


Which feare ſo grew in me 1 hither fled, 

Vnder the couecringof a carcfull night, | 

Whoſcemd my good proteRor, and being here, 

Bethought what was paſt, what might ſuccced, 

I knew him tyranncus, andtyrants fcare 

Decreaſc not,but grow faltcr then the yeares, 

And ſhould he doo't,asno doubt he doth, 

That I ſhould open tothe liſtning ayre , 

How many worthic Princes blouds were ſhed, 

To keepe his bed of blackneliſe vnlayde ope, 
B 2 To 


Tolop that doubr,hec'le fill rhis land with armes, 
And make pretence of wrong that | haue done him, 
When ali for mine,ifT may call offence, 
Mult feel wars blow, who ſparcsnot innocence, 
' Which iouc to all of which thy ſelfc art one, 
Who now reprou'dſt me forts - 

H.1!., Alas tir. Es 

Per, Drew ilecp out of minecics,blood fre my cheekes, 
Muilngs into my mind,with thouſand doubts 
How 1 might ſtoprhis tempeſt cre itcame, 

And finding little comfort to relicue them, 
I thought ir princely charity to griue for them. 

Hell, Well my Lord,fince you hauegiuen mee leaue to 
Freely wi!l I ſpeake, Antiochns you feare, (ſpeake, 
And iuſtly roo, I thinke you che tyrant, 

Whocither by publike warre,or priuat treaſon), 

Will take away your life : therforc my Lord, gotraucl! for 

_ awhile, cill that his rageand anger be forgor, ortillthe De- 

fiinics doc cut histhreed of : life : your mike dire to anic, 

if eo me, day ferucenot light more fathfull then Ile be. 
Per. I coc notdoube thy faith. 

But ſhould he wrong my liberries in my abſerice? 

Hel. Weele mingle our bloods togither in the earth, 
From whence we had our being,and oar birth. 

Per. Tyre now looke from thee then,and to 7haſus 
Intend my trauaile,whicre the heare from tice, 

And by whote Lertcrs Ile difpoſe my felfe. 
The carc | had and have of fuvies good, 
On thee I lay, whoſe wiſdomes can beare it, 
. He take thy worl,tor faith notacke thine oach 
Who thuns not to breake one, will cracke both. 
But in our orbs wilt line (oround;and f(afe, 
That time of bothchis truch ſhafl nere convince, 
Thou ſhcwdſi a ſubic&s (hine, I struc Prince. Ex. 


Enter 


| 
| 
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Enter Thatberdſolu., | 

So chisis Tyre, and thisthe Court, hcere mult I Kill 
King Pericles, and if I doe it not, lamſurcto be hang d at 
hume : tis daungerous, 

Well, I perceive he was awife fellowe,and had goed 
diſcretion, that becing bid to aske what hey would of the 
King, deſired he might knowe none of his ſecrets. 

Now doel fcc hee had ſome reaſon fort: forifs 
king bidde a man bee a villaine,hee's bound by the inden- 
turc ot his oath to bee one. 

Huſht,heerecomes the Lords of Tyre. 


Emer Helficames , Eſcanes , with 
other Lorasr. | 


Helti. You ſhall not neede my felfow-Peers of Tyre 
further to queſtion mee of your kings Ecparture : his ſca” 
led Commiſſion left intruft with mee , docs ſpeake ſufhci” 


ently hee's goneto trauaile. 


Thahard. How? the King gone? 

Hell. If further yet you will be ſatisGed , (why as it 
were vnlicenſed of your ſones ) he would depart? lle giue 
ſome light vnto you, becing at Anrioch. 

Tha/. What from Antioch ? 

Hell. Royall Amioechm on what cauſe I knows rot, 
tooke ſome diſpleaſtre at him , at leaſt hee 1wdg't'e (o: and 
doubting leſt hee had -rr'de or (inn'de,to ſhewe his ſorrow, 
hec'de corret himlelfe , ſo puts himſelfe vnto the Ship- 
_— toyle , with whome cache minute tlircatens lite or 

cat : | 
. Thaliad, Well, 1 perceive I ſhall nathe hang'd now, 
although would, bur ſince hee's gone, the Kines cas 
muſt pleaſe : I.ce ſcap'te the Land to periſh atthie Sea, 1'ic 
preſent my felfe, Peacetothe Lords of Tyre, 
B 3 Lord 


Lord Thaliard from Antiochwe is welcome, | 
Thal. From him | come with metlage vnto princely 
Pericles but ſince mY landing,l hauc vnderſtood your Lord | 
has betake himſclfeto vnknowne trauailes , now metlage 
muſt returne from whence it came. 
Hell, Wee haueno reaſon to delire it, commended 
toour maiſter not tovs, yet cre you ſhall depart, this wee 
dcfire as friends to Antioch wee may tealt in Tyre, Exit. > 


Enter Cleon the Gonernoxr of Tharſn, with 
bu wife and others. 


| Cleo, My Dyonizaſtall wee reſt vs heere, 
| | Andby relating tales ofothers griefes, 

| Sccit twill teach vsto forget our owne ? 

D«on. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it, 
| | For who digs hills becauſe they doe aſpire ? 
Throwcs downe one meuntaine to ca wh a higher: 

O my diſtreſſed Lord,cuen ſuch our gricfcsare, 
Heere they arc but felr,and ſcene whe miſchicfs cya, 
' Butlike to Groues, being topt, they higher riſe. 
| Cleon, O Dionizas | 
li Who wantcth fpod, and willnot (ay hee wants it, 

& Or can conccalthis hunger till hee fanuſh? ; | 
4 Our toungs and ſorrowes toſound deepe: 
Our wocs into the aire, our cxcs to ſ 
Till toungs fetch breath that may proclaime | 
Them louder, that if heaucn ſlumber,while . 
Their creatures want,they may awake 


! 
| Their helpers, to comfortthem. 


Hethen diſcourſe our woes feltſcuerall yeares, 
And wanting breath toſpeake, helpe mee withteares, 


[ : Dyeniza. Iledae my beſt Syr. (ment, 

1 Cleon. This Thar/ws ore which I hauc the goucrne» 

_ ACitticonwhomplentic held full hand: 

For riches ſtrew'de her ({clfe cucn in her ſtrectes, _— 7] 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, | 
Whoſe towers bore heads ſo high they kift the clowds, 
And ſtrangers nere beheld, but wondredat, 
Whoſe men and dames (o jetted andadorn'de, 
Like one anothers glatſe to trim them by, 
Thcir tables were (tor'de full to glad the light, 
And not ſo muchto feedeon as delight, 
All poucrtic was ſcor'nde, and pride fo great, 
The name of helpe grewe odiousfo repeat. 

N:on. Or'ts too true. 

Cl-. But ſee what heauen can doe by this our change, 
Theſe mouthes who but of late, carth. ſca,andayrc, 
Were all toolictle to content and plealc, 

Alchough thy gaue their creatures in abundance, 
As huuſcs are debil'de for want of vie, 
They arc now ſtaru'de © © ant of exerciſe, 
Thoſe pallats who not yet too ſauers younger, 
Mult hauc inuentionsto delight thetaſ(t, | 
Would now be glad of bread and beg for it, 
Thoſe mothers who tonouzell vptheir babes, 
Thought nought too curious,arcreadic now 
Tocatthoſc little darlings whom they lou'dg, 
So ſharpeare hangers teech, that man and iv. ;c, 
Drawec lots who frft ſhall dic,tolengrhen life. 
Hcere ſtandsa Lord,and there a Ladic weeping : 
Heere manie ſincke,yetthoſe which ſce them fall, 
Hauc ſcarce ſtrength left to giuethem buryall. 
Is notthus true ? 

| Dion. Our cheekes and hollow eyes doe witneile it. 

Cle. Olct thoſe Gities that of plentics cup, 
And her proſperitics ſo largely taltc, 

_ With their (ſuperfluous riots heare theſe tearcs, 
The miſeric of The/« way be thcirs. 
Emer a Lord, 

Lord, Wheresthe Lord Goucrnour ? 

Cle, Here,ſpeake out thy ſorrowes,which thee bring (t 
in 


- wide Privverf Tyre, 


Pp 


19 haſt, for comfort is too farre for vs to exped. | 
Lerd. Wee haue deſcryed vpon our ncighbouring | 
ſhore, a portlic ſailc of ſhips make hitherward. "Þ 
| Cleon, Ithought as much. 
| One ſorrowe neuer comes but brings an h:irc, 
| That may ſucccede as his inhcritor : . 
8 | And (o11. ours, ſome neighbouring nation, 
1 Takiiigaduantage of our miſcric, 
| That (tuit'r che hollow vellels with their v 
: To beat vs downe, the which arc downe & 
And make a conqueſt of vnhappic mee, 
Whercas 110 glorics got tooucrcome. 
Lord. That's the [caſt fearc. 
| For by the ſcmblance oftheir white flagges diſplayde,they 
__ bring vs peace, and come to vsas fauourers , not as foes. 
Cleow. Thou ſpeak'(tlike himnes vntuterd to repeat, 
Who makes the faireſt ſhowe, meancs moſt deceipe, 
But bring they what they will,and what they can, 
What need wee [caue our grounds the loweſt ? 
And wee are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generall wee 
' attend him heere, to know for what he comes, and whence 
”% he comes, and whathe craves? - | 
Lord. I goe my Lord. 
Clem. Welcome is peace, if he on peace conſiſt, | 
If warres,; weeare vnabletoreliſt, | 


© ca.” 


Enter Pericles with attendants. 
Per. Lord Gouernonr, for ſo wee heare youarc, 
. Let not our Ships and number of our men, 
Be like a beacon fhierde, tamaze your eyes, 
Wee haue heard your miſcries as farre as Tyre, 
And ſcene the deſolation of your ſtreets, 
Nor come we toadde ſorrow to your tcares, 
But torclicue them of their heauy loade, 
And rhcſc our Ships you happily may thinke, 


4 * tf 
= + 3. OT An <Irr ERe— no oo + A oe ad 
. 


. Pericles PAnce of Tyre; 
Arelike theTroian Horſe, was tuft within 
With bloody veines expeting ouerthrow, 
Are ſtor*'d with Corne,te make your needic bread, 
And giue themlife, whom hunger-ſtarv'd halfe dead. 
Onne, T he Gods of GreeceproteRt you, 
And wee'le pray for you. 


Pee. Ariſe pray you,riſe we do notlooke for reverence, 
But for loue.and harboragefor our ſelfe, our ſhips,& men. 
Cleon. The which when any ſhall nor gratific, 
Or pay you with ynthankfulneſfe in thought, 
Beitour Wiucs,our Children,or our (clues, 
T he Curfe of heauen and men ſucceed their euils: 
Till when the which (I hope) ſhall neare be ſcene: 
Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and ys. 
Peri, Which welcome wee le accepr, feaſt here awhile, 
Vacill our Starres that frowne, lend vsa ſanile. Exemn, 


——— 


Emer Gower. 


' Heere have you ſcene a mightie King, 

H1s child I'wis to inceſt bring : 

A better Prince, and benigne 

T hat Will proue awfull bothin deed and word: 

Be quictthen. as men ſhould bee, | 

Till he hath paſt neceſsirie: 

I'tc ſhew youthoſc in troubles raigne; 

Loofing a Mite, aMountaine gaine : 

T he good in converſation, 

To whom l giuemy benizon: 

Is ſtill at T hari, where cach man, 

Thinkes all is writ, he ſpoken can : 

And toremember whathe does, 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But _—_ to the war _ ' 

Are brought youreyes, what n . 
, * C. —_ Donner 


, 


The Ply of 


| Dombe ſhew. 

Eter &t one dore Pericles raking with Cleon, all the trains * 
with them ; Enter at en oth.y dure, a Gemieman with 4 
Letter to Pericles Pericles ſhewa the Letter ro Cleong 
Pericles genes tbe AMefſerger a reward, and Kg brs bra: 

Exu Pericles &* :ne dore,und Cleon at an other, 
Good Helicon that ſtayde at home, | 
Not toeate Hony like a Drone, 

From others labours for though he ſtrive 
To killen bad, keepe good aliue : 

And to fulfill his prince deſire, 

Sau'd one of all,thathaps in Tyre : 

How Thakar: came full beat with finne,, 
And had intcat to murder him ; | 
And thatin T harſss was not beſt, 

Longer tor him to make hisreſt : 

He ing ſo,put foorth to Seas; 
Where when men been, there's ſcldome eaſe, 
For now the Wind begins to blow, 

T hunder abouc, and deepes below, 
Makes ſuch vnquict, that the Shippe, 
Should houſe him ſafe , is wrackt and ſplit, 
And he (good Prince) hauing all loſt, 

By Waues, from coaſt to coa(t is toſt: 

All periſhen of man of pelfe, 

Ne oughteſcapend buthimſclft; 

Till Fortune tir'd with doing bad, 

Threw him aſhore,to give him glad: 

And hcere he comes : what ſhall benext, 
Pardon old yower, this long's the text. 


_ Errer Piricla metre. 

Peri, Yet ceaſe your ire you angry Starres of heauen,. 
Wind, Raine, and Thundecr,remember carthly man 
Is buta ſubſtaunce thar muſt yecld to you : 

And 1 (as fits my nature) db obey you. 
: Alaſſes. 


CO — - cw 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, ' 
Alafſe,the Seas hath caſt me on the Rocks, 
Waſht me from ſhore to ſhorc, and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on, butenſuing death: . 
Let it ſuffize the greatneſſe of your powers, 

To haueberefta Prince of all his fortunes ; 


- And hauing threwne him from your watry graue, 


Heere to haue death in peace, is all hee'le craue. 
Enter three Fiſhermen. 

. What, topelch? 

. Ha, come and bring away theNets. 

. What Parch-breech, 1 fay. 

. What ſay you Maiſter? 

1. Looke how thou ſtirrſt now : 

Come away,or Ile fetch*th with a wanion. 

3. Fayth Maiſter,l am thinking of the poore men, 
That were caſt away before vs even now. 

1. Alaffe poore ſoules, it grieued my heart to heare, 
Whatpittifull cryes they made to vs,to helpe them, 
When(welladay) we could ſcarce helpeour (clues. 

3- Nay Maiſter, ſayd not I as much, 

When 1 ſaw the Porpas how he bounſt and tumbled? 
T hey ſay they're hatfe fiſh, halfe fleſh : 
A plagueon them, they nere come butIlooke to be wall, 


Maiſter,I Sagyel how the Fiſhes live in the Sca? 
a3 


I. Why, | -Jland; . 
The great ones ri: ones: 
I can compare our rich MiſerÞsnothing ſo fitly, 
Astoa Whale; aplayes and tumbles, 
Dryuing the poore Fry before him, 
And atlaſt, devowre them all ata monthfull : 
Such Whales have I heard on, a*ch land, 
Who neuer leaye gaping, till they ſwallow'd 
The whole Pariſh, Church,Stecple, Belles and all. 
Pers, Aprettuicmorall. | 
3. Bur Maiſter,if 1 had been the Sexton, 


I would have been that day in the belfric, 
+ Why, Mam © ; | 
C2. 1. Becaiife 
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The Pliy of 
17. Becauſc he ſhonld have ſwallowed mee too, 
And when I had been in his belly, | 
I would have kept ſuch atangling of the Belles, | 
That he ſhould never have letr, | 
Till he caſt Belles,Steeple, Church and Pariſh vp againe: 
But if the good King Swronider were of my minde. | 
Per. Sunonadat 
3+ We would purgethc land of theſe Drones, 
T hat robbe the Bee of her Hony. 
Per, How from the fenny ſubief of the Sea, 
Theſe Fiſhers tell the infirmities of men, 
And from their watry empire recolle&, 
All that may men —— men detet. | 


Peace beat your labour, honeſt Fiſher-men, 
2. Honeſt _ fellow what'sthat,if ut be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalender, and no body looke bn ie? 


Peri, May ſcethe Sea hath caſt vpon your coaſt: 
2. Whatadrunken Knaue was the Sca, 

Tocaſt thee inour way? 
Per. A man whom both the Waters and the Winde, 

Ia that vaſt Tennis-court.hath made the Ball 

For them to play þ 90mm you pittic him ; 

Hee askes of you, that neuer v{dto begge. 

 r, Nofriend, cannotyou begge? 

Heer's themin oug countrey of ;qreece, 

Gets more with begging,then we can doe with working, | 
2. Canſtthou catch any Fiſhes then ? "I 
Per. I ncuerpractizdent. | 
2. Nay then thou wilt ſtarue ſure: for heer's nothing to 

be got now-adayes, vuleſlethou canſt fiſh for't. 

'er. What] have bcen, I] haue forgot to know; 

Bur what am, want teaches me to thinke on : | 

A manthrong'd vp with cold,my Veines are chull, 

And hauc no more of life then may ſuffize, | 

To giuemy tongue that heat to aske your helpe: 

Whach if you ſhall refuſe, when I am dead, 


For that I am a man,pray you ſce me buricd. 


3. Die 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

2. Die,ke-tha; now Gods forbid't, and | havea Cowne 
heere, come put iton, keepe thee warme : now afore mee a 
handſome fellow : Come, theu ſhalt goc home, and wee'le 
haue Fleſh for allday, Fiſh for faſting-dayes and more; or 
Puddinges and Flap-1ackes,and thou ſhalt be welcome. 

Per. Ithanke you fir. 

2. Harke you my friend : Youſayd you could not beg? 

Per. I did but craue. | 

2. Butcraue? 

Thea Ile turne Crauer too;and ſo I ſhall ſcape whipping. 

Per. Why, are you Beggers whipt then? 

2. Ohnotall,m friend notall : for if all your'Beggers 
were whipt, I would wiſk no better office, then to be Beadle: 
But Maiſter, Ile goe draw vp the Next. 

Per. How well this honeſt mirth becomes their labour? 

1. Harke you fir; doe you know vyhere yee are? 

Per. Notggcll. 

1. Why X tell you, this I cald. Pantapoles, 

And our King,the good Symonides. 

Per. The good »monide, doe you eall him? 

3. I fir, and he deſerues ſoto be cal'd, 

For his peaceableraigne, —__—_—_ gouernement. 

Per, Heisa happy King, ſince he gaines from 
His ſubic&s the name of good, by his gouernment. 
How farre is his Court diſtantfrom this ſhore? 

1. Marv fir, halfe adayes iourney : AndIletell you, 
He hath a faire Daughter, and to morrow is her birth=day, * 
And there are Princes and Knights come from all partes of 
the Worid,to Juſt and Turney for her loue. 

Per, Were my fortunes equall to my deſires, 

I could with to make one there. | 

1. Oſir,things muſt be as they may : and what aman cags. 
not get, he may lawfully dcale for his Wiues ſoule. 

Emer the two Fiſher -men, drawing vp a IN aa.. 
2. Helpe Maiſter helpezheere's a Fiſh _ inthe Net, 
Eike a poore mansrightin the law : twill h come out. 
on*t,tus comeatlaſt ; & tis twad to a ruſty Armour: 
C 3, Per. Anu 


The Play of | 
Per. An Armour friends _ youlet meſec it? 
Thankes Fortune, yeat that after all croſles, 
Thou giueſtme ſomewhat to repaire my ſelfe: 
And h it was mine owne part of my heritage, 
Which my dead Father did bequeath tome, 
With this ſtri& charge even as he lefthis life, 
Keepeicmy Feryci:s,it hath been a Shield 
T wixt meand death,and poynted to this brayſe, 
For that it ſaned me, keepe itinlike neceſvitie : 
The whichthe Gods proteR thee, Fame may defend thee: 
It kept where kept,1 ſo dearely lou'd it, 
Till the rough Seas, that ſpares not any man, 
Tookeitinrage,though calm'd, haue ginen't againe : 
Ithanke thee for't, my ſhipwracke now'sno ill, 
SinceI hauc heere my Father gauein his Will. 
1. Whatmeane you fir? | | 
Peri, To begge cf you(kind friends) this Coate of worth, 
For it was ſometime Targetto a King 
I know it by this marke the loued me dearely, ' 
And for his ſake,I wiſh the hauing of itz 
And that you'd guide me to your Soncraignes Court, 
Where with it, l may appeare a Gentleman: 
And if that cuer my low fortune's berter, 
Ile pay your bounties, till then,reſt your debter. 
1. Why wik thouturney forthe Lady? 
Perr, Tleſhew the vertue 1 hane borne in Armes. 
1. Why dYctakeit : and the Gods ginethee good arv't. - 
2. Ibutharke you my friend, t'was wee that made vp 
this Garment through the rough ſeames of the Waters: 
there are *certaine Condolements, certaine Vailes: I hope 
. fir, if you thrive, you'le remember from whence you had 
them. * | 
{ err, Pclecuc't, I will: - | 
By your furtherance 1 amcloth'd in Steele, 
And ſpighrofall the rupture of the Sea, 
This Fewell holdes his buylding on my arme: 
Vnto thy vatue | will mount my ſclte - 
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Vpon 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
Vpon a Courſcr,whoſe m__ ſeps, 


Shall make the gazerioy to ſec him tread z 

Onely (my friend) I yet am ynprouided of a paire of Baſes, 
2. Wee'le ſure prouide, thou ſhalthaue g 

My beſt Gowne to make thee a paire; 

AndIle bring thee to the Court my lelfe. 
Peri, Then Honour be buta Goaletomy Will, 

This day Lleriſe, or clſc addeill toll, 


Emer Simonyde, with attendaunce, and T baiſa. 


Kmg. Are the Knights ready to begia the Tryumph? 
1.Lord, They are my Leidge,and (tay your comming, 
To preſcnt them (clues. 
mg. Returnethem, We are ready,& our daughter keere, 
In honour of whoſe Birth,theſe Trivmphs are, 
Sits hecre like Beauties child, whom Nature gat, 
Formen to ſee; and ſecing,woender at. | 
Thai, It pleaſeth you (my royall Father)to expreſle 
My Cemmendations great, whoſemerit's lefle. 
Kwmg. les fit # ſhould be ſo, for Princes are 
A medell which Heauen makes like to it ſelfe : 
As Iewels looſe their glory,if negleRed, 


| So Princes their Renownes,if notreſpeted : 


T'is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
Thelabour ofeach-Knight,in his deuice. | 
T har, Which to preſeruc mine honour, Ple performe. 


T be firſt Knight paſſes by... 

Kmg. Who is the firſt, that doth preferrc himſclfe?: 

Tha, AKnigltof Sparta (my renowned father) 
And the device he beares vpon his Shield, 
Is a blacke Echyope reaching at the Sunne : 
The word : Luxturuiambi, 

Kwmg. He loues you well,chatholdes his life of you. . 

| T ke fecond Kniptt. 
Whois the ſccond, that preſents himſelfe? 

Tha, A. 


The Play of 
Tha. APrinceof Maceden (my royal! father) 
And thedeuicc hebeares vpen his Shield, 
Is an Armed Knight, that's conquered by a Lady: 
The motto thus in Spaniſh. Pe Per dolvera kee per forſa. 
3- Kmygbt. Km. And with the third? 

T has, The third, of Amvechy and his device, 

A wreath of Chivally : the word : Ae Pompey prowexit apex. 
4. Knight, Kim, What is the fourth, 

Thas. A burning Torch that's turned vpſide downe; , 
The word : Qu: me «lit me extimgnt, 

Km. Which ſhewes that Beautic hath his power & will, 
Which can as well enflame, as it can kill. | 

5. Knyghr. T hes. T he fift,an Hand environed with Clouds, 
Holding out Gold, that's by the Touch-ſtone tride: 
Themotto thus : Si ſp. #1: fides. « 

6. Kmghrt, Km, And what's the ſ1xt,and laſt; the which, 
The knight himſelf with ſuch a graceful courtcfic delivered? 

T hes. Hee ſcemes to be a Stranger : bur his Preſcneis 
A withered Branch, that's oncly greeneattop, 

Themotto: In har ſpe vins. 
Km. A morrall fr the deieed ſtate wherein he is, 
He hopes by you, his fortunes yet may flouriſh. 

1. Lord. Hehad need meane betrer,then his outward ſhew 
Can any way ſpeake in his iuſt commend : 
For by hisruſtie outſide. he appeares, 

To have praQtis'd morethe Whipſtocke,thenthe Launce. 
2. Lexd, He well may beaStranger,for he comes 
Toan honour'd tryumph,ſtrangly turniſhe. , 
3.Lord, And onſetpurpoſelethis Armourruſt 
Vntill this day,to ſcowre1tin theduſt, 

Km. Opinion's buta foole,thatmakces ys ſcam 

The outward habit, by the inward man. 

Bur ſtay, the Knights are comming, 

We will with-draw into theGallerie. *® 
Great ſnoxte;, andall cry, the means Knight, 


Emo 


AN . 


- Pavicks Prince of Tyr, 
Enter be King and Knights rom T eliing, 


King. Knights,tofay you're welcome, wereuperfluous, 
Tplace vpon the volume of your deedes, | 
As ina Titlepage, your worth in armes, 6 
Were more then you expe, ormore then's fit, 
Since every worth m ſhew commends it ſelfe : 
Prepare for mirth, for murt]; becomes aFealt. 
You are Princes,and my gueſtes. 2] 
Thai, But you my Knightand gueſt, 
To whom this Wreath of viQtoricI give, 
And crowne you King ofthis'dayes happineſſe. 
Peri, Tis more by Pormne(Lady ke my Merit. 
Kmg, Call itby what you will,theday is your, 
Andhere(l "ons bo nonethatenuies it : 
In framing an Artiſt art hath thus decreed, 
T o make ſome goed; but others toexceed, + 
And you arc her Jabourd ſcholler : come Queene a th'feaſt, 
For, (Daughter) ſo you are ; heere take your place : 
Marriall the reſt,as they deſerne their grace. ' 
' Knights. We are honour'd much by good Symeni/e. 
Kmg. Your preſence glads ourdayes,honour we loue, 
For who hates Eamon. £0 the Gods aboue. * 
Menſhal. Sir,yonder'is your place. 
Ferr. "Some other is more fit. * Y, | 
1. Knight, Contend not fir, for weare Gentlemen, - 
Haneneither in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 
Enuies the great,nor ſhall the low deſpiſe. 
Pert. You are right courtious Knights, 
Kmg. Sitfir, fit © | 


my 
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By /oxe (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 


Theſe Cates refilt mec,heenor thought'vpon, 
T ha By Juno (thatis Queene of mariage) 
All Viands that] cate do ſeeme vnſauery, hls 
Wiſhing him mYmeat : ſure hee's a gallant Gentleman. 
Km. Ace but a countrie Gentleman: ha's done no more 


Then other Knighes haue —_ broken a Staffe, 
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'T — Ply of | 


Orſo; loletitpaſle. 
The, Tomeche ſeemeslike Diamond, to Glaſſe. 
Peri, You Kings to mee, like to my fathers piQure, 
Which tels in that gloryvace he was, 


_JHad Princes fit like Starres about his Throanc, 


And heethe Sunne for them to reverence 

Nonethat beheld him, but like leſlerlighes, 

Did vaile their Crownes to his ſupremaciez 

Where now his ſonne like a Gloworme in the night, 

The which hath Fire in darkneſle,none tn hight: 

Whereby I ſeethat Time's the King of men, 

Hee's both their Parent, and he is their Graue, 

And giucs them what he will, not what they craue. 
Kmg. What,are youmerry, Knights? 
Knygkts., Who can be other,in this royall preſence. 
Keirg. Heere,with a Cup that's ſtur'd vnto the brim, 

As do youlove,fill to yoar Miſtris lippes, 


 Weedrinkethis health to you. 


Knights, We thanke your Grace. 
| Kang, Yetpauſe awhile, you Knight doth ſit too melan- 
As ifthe entertainementin our Court, (choly, 
Had nota ſhew wightcounteruaile kis worth : 
Note itnot ybu, T baiſe. 
Tha. at is't to me,my father ? 
keng, O attend m _ ter, 
Princes in this, ſhould live like Gods about, 
Who freely giueto _—_ one that come to honour them ; 
And Princes notdoing fo,arclikeco Gnaets, | 
Which make a ſound, butkild are wondred at; 
Therefore to make hisentraunce more ſweet, 
Heere,ſay wee drinke this ſtanding bowle of wine to him. 
T he. Alasmy Father, it befits not mee, 
Vnto a ſtranger Knight to be ſo bold, 
He may my profer take for an offence, 
Since men rake womens giftes for impudencs. 
king. How? doe as | bid you,or you'le meoueme elle. 
The. New by the Gods,he v4 pmrmammsr 'Þ 


CE ee ee et Es ny 9 


[ 


| 
| 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

kag. And furthermore tell him, we deſire to know ofhim. 
Of whence he is, his name,and Parentage? 

T be, TheKing my father(ſtr) has drunketo you. 

Peri, I thanke tum. | 

T be, Wilhing it ſo much blood vnto your life. 

Peri.” Jthanke both him and you,and pledge him freely. 

The. And further, hedefires to know of you, 

Of whence you are, your name and parentage ? 

Peri, A Gentleman of T yre,my name Pericles, 
My education beene in Artes and Armes : 

Who looking for aduentnresin the world, 
Was by the rough Seas reft of Ships and men, 
and after ſhipwracke, driven vpon this ſhore. 

The. Hethankes your Grace; names humſclfe Perx/e, 
AGentleman of Tyre : who onely by misfostunc of the ſcas,, 
Bereft ef Shippes and Men, caſt on this ſhere: 

kimg. Now by the Geds, I pitty his misfortune; 

And will awake him from his melancholy, 
Come Gentlemen, we4it teo long on trifles, 
And waſte the time which lookes for other revets;, 
Even in your Armours as you arc addreſt, 
Will well become a Souldiers daunce : 
Iwill not have excuſe with ſaying this, 
Lowd Muſicke is too harſh for Ladyes heads, 
Sincethey loue men inarmes,as well as beds. 

They dawnce. | 
So, this was well askt, t'was ſo well perform?'d. 
Come ſir, heer's a Lady that wants breathing too, 
And 1 haucheard, you Knights of Tyre, 
Are excellent inmaking Ladyes trippe; 
And that their Mcaſurcs areas excellent. 

Pers. In thoſe that praize them, they are(my Lord) 

kg. Ohthat's as much, as you would be denyed: 

Of your faire courteſie : vnclaſpe, vnclaſpe; | 
T bey daunce. 

Thankes Gentlemen to ali, all liaue done welk,. 

Rut.you the bell : Pages and-lights,to conduQ- 

| Da Thaſd- 


"RECIPE | | p 


The Play of 
TheſcKaights vnto their ſcuerall Lodgings : 
Yours fir, we haue giuen order be nexr our owne, 

Pers, I amat your Graces pleaſure. | 
Princes, it 15 ro0 latetotalke of Lone, 

And that's the marke I know, youleuell at: ry 
T hercfore cach one betake him to his reſt, vv 
To morroy all for ſpeeding do their beſt. . 


Enter Hellicanus and Eſcana. 

Hell. No Eſcanes, know this of mee, 
eFntiochus from inceſt lived not free : 
For which the moſt high Gods notminding, 
Longer to with-hold the vengeance that 
They had in ſtore, due to this heynous 
Capitall offence,cuen in the web and pride 
Of all his glory,when he was ſcatedin 
A Chariot of aa ineſtimable value, and his daughter 
With himza firefrom heaucn came and rivet 
Vp thoſe bodyes euen tolothing,for they ſo ſtounke, 
That all thoſe eyes ador'd them, ere their fall, 
Scorne now their hand ſhould giue them buriall. 

Efcenes.. T*was very ſtrange. : 

Hell, And yet but iuſticezfor thongh this King were great, 
His one was no gard to barre heauens ſhafr, 
But finne had his reward. 

Eſcan, Tis very true. 


Enter two or three Lords. 
1.Lcd. Sce, nota manin private conference, 
| , Orcounſailc,ha's reſpe& with him but hee. 
; 2. Lord, It ſhallno longer grieue, withoutreprofc, 
3. Lord, And curſt be he that will not ſecond it. 
1. Lord. Follow me then : Lord Helicane,a word. 
Hell, With mee? and welcome happy day,mny Lords. 
1.Lord. Know,that our griefes are riſen to the top, _ 
And now at length they ouer-flow their bagkes. | 
Hcl, Yourgriefes, for what? - : 
FRE Wrong 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Wreng not your Prince, you lone. | 
1.Lord. Wrong not your ſclfethen, noble Helicon, 
But if the Prince do liue, let vs ſalute him, 
Orknow whatground's made happ y by his breath : 
: Ifin cha heliue,wee'le ſecke him oug; 
2&4 = he reſt, wee'le find him there, 
| And bercſolucd heliues to goucrne vs: 
Or dead, giue*s cauſe tomourne his funerall, 
And leaue vsto our freecleQion. Ie 
» 2.Lord. Whoſedeathindeed, the ſtrongeſt in our ſenſure, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head, op 
| Like goodly Bu yldings lefe without a Roofe, "; 
; Soone fall to ruine : your noble ſclfe, 
F T hat beſt know how to rule, and how to raigne, 
 Weethus ſubmit vnto our Soueraijgne. 
*- Omne.. Live noble Helicane, 
. ? F#iell, Try honours cauſe; forbeare your ſuffrages: 
Y Ifthatyouloue Prince Perce, forbeare, 
(TakeT your wiſh, Lleape into the ſeas, 
Where's howerly :zouble,for a minuts caſc) 
A twelue-month longer,let me intreat you 
To forbeare the abſence of your King z 
If in which timeexpir'd, he notreturne, 
I ſhall with aged patience beare your yoake: 
But if I cannot wmne you tothis love, 4 
Goe ſcarchlike nobles, like noble ſubie&s, 
And inyour ſearch,ſpend your aduenturous worth, 
| Whom if you find, and winne vato returne, 
| You ſhall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
1.Lord. To wiſcdome,hee's a foole, that will not yecld: 
And ſince Lord Helicanecniqynerh vs, . 
We with ourtrauels will endeauour, 
Hell. Then youloue vs, we you, & wee'le claſpe hands: 
| When Peeres thus knit, a and wed cuer ſtands, 
Enter the Kimmy rezans of a letter at one deore, , 
the Knightes meets him,  _ 
i.Kniyght, Good morrow to the good Simmine, 
D 3. king. 


The Play of 
Xing. Knights frommy daughter thisT let you know 
Tharfor Cm event be D 
Amaried life: herreaſon toher ſelfe is onely knowne, 
Whichfrom _ by no meanes _ get.. 
' 2. Kmyhbe, May wenorgetacc eto her(my ih? 
. Fayth,by — hath ſoftrialy ** 
"M Tyed her to her Chamber, thatt'isimpoſible : 
M | Onetwelue Moones more ſhee'le weare Diana liverie: 
= This by the eye of Cmtbye hath ſhe yowed, 
And on her Jan 11 willnotbreakeit. 
.krigbe, Loth-to bidfarewell,we take our leaues. 
ans So,they are well diſpatcht : 
Now to my daughters Letter , ſhe telles me heere, 
Shee'le weddethe ſtranger Knight; 
Or never moreto view norday nor light. 
T'is well Miſtris, your choyce agrees with mine 2. | 
Thkethat well: nay how abſolute ſhe's in'c, 
Notminding whether I dislike or no, 
Well, I da commend her choyce,and will no longev. 
Haueitbe delayed : Soft,heere he comes, : 
Emuſtdiflemble it. ; 


Emer Pericis, | 
» Peri. All fortune to the good Symmide. 
Kmy. To you as much "Sir 1 am behoulding to you 
For your ſweete Mulickethis laſt night : 
I doproteſt,my cares were neuer better fedde | | 
With ſuch delightfull pleaſing harmonie. 
Pev:, It is your Graces pleaſure to commend, 
Not my deſert; : 
keg. Sir,you arc Muſickes maiſter. 
Peri. The worſt of all her ſchollers (my good Lord.). 


. 


king. Let me aslee you one thing : 
Whatdo you thinke of my Daughter, ſu ?- 

Peri, A moſt vertaous Princeſle, | 
mg. And ſhe is faire too,is ſhe not? 
rh As afaire day ja Soumer ; woondrous faire. 


Ly 


Pericles Princt of Tyre. 
ne. Sir Daugh ter thinkes very well of you, 
T Fig Fo be her Maiſter, 4 
And ſhe will be yourSchollery thereforclooketo it. 
Peri. I am vnworthy for her Scholemaiſter. 
kmg. She thinkes not ſo : peruſe this writing elſe. 
Pr, What's here,aletter that ſhe louesthe kimnghtof Tywa 
T'is the Kings ſubtiltie to haue my life : 
Oh feckenottoin me,gracious Lord, 
A Stranger, and diſtreiſed Gentleman, 
That neuer aymedo hie, to loue your Daughter, 
But bentall offices to honourher. 
kmg. Thou haſt bewitcht my daughter, 
And thou artavillaine. | 
Pe#:i. By the Gods I have not; never did thought 
Ofmineleuic offence nor neuer did my ations 
Yet commencea deed might gaine her loue, 
Or your diſpleaſure. | 
kmg. Traytor,choulyeſt. 
Per:, Traytor? 
keg. I,traytor. 
Perj. Eucn in his throat, ynleſſe it bethe King, 
That cals me Traytor, I returnethelye. 
ki2g. Now by the Gods, I do applaudehis courage, 
P:r:. My ations are as noble as my thoughts, 
That neuerreliſht of a baſe diſcent: 
I came vnto your Courefor Honours cauſe, 
And not to ben Rebecll to her ftate : 
And he that otherwiſe accoutntes of mee, 
This Sword ſhall prooue, hee's Honours enemie. h 
kmg. Notheere comes my Daughter,ſthe cam witneſſes, 


. Enter Theiſa. 
Peri. Then as you are as vertuous,as fairs, 
Reſolue your angry Father, if my tongue - 
Didere ſolicite, or my hand ſubſcribe m 
To any fillable that made loueto you? 
Thais. Why lir,ſay if you had, who takes offence? 


| : -Thi - ” of Le wa | "OY 
. At ne vg, tv 2-8 aches 
Km. YeaMiſtris,are you ſoperemptorie? © 
I am glad o&*t with all my heart, © iid 
Je tame you; Ile bring you in ſubieQion. * Aſide. 


Will younot, having my conſent, | 

Beftow your loue and your affetions, ' | ® 

Vpon a Stranger? who for ought I know, | 
May be (nor caa [ thinke the contrary) * nn. * 


As greatin blood as I my ſelfe : 
T herefore,heare you Miſtris,cither frame 
Your will to mine : and you fir,heare youz 
Either be rul'd by mee,or Ile make you, 
Man and wife : nay come, your hands, 
And lippes muſt ſcalcit too : aid being ioynd, 
Ile thus your hopes deſtroy,and for further gricke : 
God glue you ioy z whatare you both pleaſed ? 
- Tha. * wy if you loue me fir? 
Perr, Euen as my life,my blood that fofters ir. 
King. Whatare you both agreed? + 
Ambo, Yes, it pleaſe your Maieſtic. 
Kewg. Itpleaſcth the ſo well;that Lwill ſce you wed, 
And then with what haſte you can,get you to bed. Exeanr, 


_ DT ——__—__ 


Enter Gower, | 


Now ſleepe y lacked hath therout, 
No din but ſnores aboutthehouſe, 
Made louder by the orefed w__, 2 
Ofchis moſt us maryage Feaſt: 
The Catte when of b——_ cole, 


' Now coutches from the Mouſes hole; 


And Cricket ſing at the Ovens mouth, 
Are the blyther for.their drouth : 
#H1rmen hath broucht the Brideto bed, 


oO 


Whereby the loſle of maydenhead, 
A Babc is monlded:beartent, 


nth Jie 
* And Timethat is ſo briefly ſpent, | 


With your fine fancies quaintly each, ; "_ 
What's dumbe in ſhew,I'lc plaine with ſpeach. *%, 


Enter Pericles end Sy monides at one dere with attendantes, 
a Meffencer meete; than, kneeles and gina Pericles «letter, 
Pericles ſhewes it Symenides, the Lords kneele to bimy 
then emer Thayſa with child , With Lichorida «naſe, 
the King fhewes her the letter, ſhe reiozees : ſhe and Pericles 
take lea: of ber father and depart. 


By many adcarne and painefull pearch 
Of _ the a —_— 
. By the fower oppoling Crignes, 

Which the wa aet—mes 
Is made with all duc diligence, 
T hat horſe and ſayle and hie expence, 
Canſtced the queſt atlaſt from T yre: 
Fame anſwering the moſt ſtrange enquire, 
To'th ComteliKing Symonides , 
Arc Letters brought, the tenour theſe : 
eAntiechu and his dapghter dead, 
Themea of Tyres, on the head 
Of Helyceanns would ſeton 
The CrowneofT yre, bat he will none t - 
Themutanic, hee there haſtes ropprelle, 
Sayes to'cem, if King Pericles 
Come not homein twiſe ſixe Moones, SJ 
' Heobedientto their doomes, 
Will take the Crowne : the ſumme ofthis, 
Brought hither to Pexlapsis, | 
Iranythed tie regions round, 
And cuery one with claps can ſound, 
Our heyre apparant isa King : 
Who dreampt? who thought of ſucha thing 2 
Briefe he muſt hence depart to T yre, , 


_ His Qucene with 2s her delue, 
s. s. 


AD -, 
| IF - 


os . 


» 
» 
» 


The Ply of 
Which who ſhall croſle along to goe, 
Omit we all their dole and woe : 
Lichereaa het Nurſe ſhe takes, 

Andſoto Seca; their veſlell ſhakes, 

On Nept«xe billow, halfe the flood, 
Hath their Kecle cut : but fortune mou'd, 
Varies againc, the griſled North 
Diſgorges ſucha tempelt forth, 

That as a Ducke forlite that diues, 

So vp and downe the poote Ship driues : 
TheLad y ſhreekes, and wel-a-neare, 
Do's fall in travayle with her teare ; 

And what enſues m this fell ſtorme, 
Shali for it ſelfe, it ſclfe performe : 

I nill rclate, ation may - 

Conrvenicntly the feſt conuayy 

WV hich might not? what by me is told, 
In your imagination hold : 

T hus Stage, the Ship, vpon whoſe Decke 
T he ſcas toſt Perxis appeares to ſpeake. 


Enter Pericles a Shipboaxd. 
Peri. TheGod of this great Vaſt, rebuke theſe ſurges, 
Which wath both heauen and hell, and then that haſt 
Vpon the Windes commaund, bind them in Braſle; 


\, Having call'd. themfromthe deepe, 6 ſbll 
is; dea'n'ng dreadfull chunders.gently quench 


Thy n-nble ſulphirous flaſhes : 6 How Lycberida ! 
ow does my Gr then ſterme venomouſly, 

Wilcthou ſcat all thy ſelfe? the ſea-mans Whiſtle 

Js as a whiiperin the eares of death, 

Vnheard Ly: beride? L. (me, oh ! 

Diuneſt patrioneſſe, and my wife gentle 


- Totheſe that cry by night, conuey thy deitie 


Aboard our dauncing Boat,make ſwiftthe pangues 


| Ofmmy Quecnes trauayles ? now Lycberras. 


Sntey 


s -- 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
| Emer Lychorida, 
Lychor. Heereis a thingtoo young for ſuch a place, 
Whoifit had conceit, would dee.as I am like to doe; 
Take in your armes this peece ef your dead Queene. 
Pers. How? how Lychorraa ? 
Lycho. Patience(good far) do not aſsiſt the ſtorme, 
Heer's all that is left liuing of your Queene 
A litle Daughter : for the ſake of it, 
Be manly,and take comfort. 
Per. O youGods ! 
Why do you make vs loue your goodly gyfrs, 
Andi ſnatch them ſtraight away? we heere below, 
Recall not what we giue, and thercin may 
Vſec honour with you. | 
Lycbe. Paticnce (good fir) euen for this charge. 
Per. Now mylde may be thy life, 
For a more bluſterous birth had never Babe: 
Quiet andgentle thy conditions; for 
T hou arethe rudelyeſt welcome to this world, 
Thatcuer was Princcs Child : happy what followes, 
| Thou haſt as chiding a natiwtie, 


<A LAG” 


© 


As Fire, Ayre, Water, Earth, and Heauen can make, 
To harould thee from the wombe : | 
* Even at the firſt, thy loſſe ismore then can Y 
Thy portage quig, with all thou canſt find heere: 
Now the good Gods throw ther beſt eyes vpon't, 


Enter tvro Saylers. 

1.Szyl. What courage fir? God ſave you. 

Per. Courage enough, I do not feare the flaw, . 
Ithath done to me the worſt : yet for the loue 
| Of this poore Infant, this freſh new ſea-farer, 
I would it would be quiet. 
1.Sayl. Slacke the bolins there, thou wilt not wilt thouy 
Blow and ſplit thy ſelfe, | 
2.Say/. ButSca-roome,and the brineand cloudy billow 


Kiſlethe Moone, I care not. | | 
| E 2. 1.Sayl, Six | 


The Play of 
7. Sir youn8Queene muſt over board, the ſea workes hie, * 
The Wind #lowd, and will not lic till the Ship 
Be cleard of the dead. | 
Per. That's your ſuperſtition. 
1. Pardon vs, firs with vs at Sca it hath bin ſtill obſerued. 
And we are ſtrong incaſterne, therefore briefly yeeld'er, 
Per, As youthinkemeet;for ſhe mult ouer board ſtraight; 
Moſt wretched Queene. 
{ychber. Heere thelyes fir. / 
Peri. A terrible Child-bed haſt thou had(my deare, / 
Nolight,no fire,th*vafricadly clemcncs, 
Forgot thee vtterly,nor haucl time 
To piuc thee hallowd to thy grave, but ſtraight, 
Muſt caſt thee ſcarcly Co 4. 1 in oare, . 
Whiere for a monuwent vpon thy bones, 
The ayre remayning lampes ,the belching Whale, 
And humming Water mult orewcline thy corpes, 
Lying with finiple ſhels : 6 Lycborada, 
Bid Nee bring me Spiccs, Incke,and Taper, 
My Casket; ms my lewels; and bid Nicander 
Bring me the Sattin Coffin: lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee whiles I ay 
A prieſtly tarewell to her: ſodainely, woman. 
2. Sir, we haue a Chiſt bencath the hatches, 
Caulkt and bittumed ready. 
Peri, Ithanke thee ; Mariner ſay,what Coaſt is thys? 
2. Weearcneere T &arſur, 
Peri. T hither gcntle Mariner, 
Alter thy courſe for Cyre-: When canſt thou reath it? 
2. By breake of day, if the Wind ceaic, 
Pens, O make for T hu ſas, 
There will [ viſie Cer, for the Babe 
Cannot hold ouit ta T5r#9; there Ilc leaue it 
Atcarcfull nurſing : goe thy wayes good Mariner, 


Ile bring the body preſcntly. Exit, 


Erter 
Y 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


- Enter Lord Cerymon With a ſernants, 
Cery. Phylemon, hoe. 
Entry Phylemor. 

Phy/. Doth my Lord call? 

Cery. Ger Fire and meat for theſe poore men, 
Ts been a turbulent and ſtormie night, 

Sera, 1haue been in many; but ſuch anight as this, 
Till now, I neare cndured. 

(ery. YourMaiſter will be dead ere you returne, ' 
There's nothing can be miniſtred to Nature, 
That can recouer him: giue this to the Pothecary, 


And tcll me how it workes. 


Emer two G:mtlemen... 

1.Gent, Good morrow. 

2. Gent. Good morrow to your Lordſhip, | 

Cery. Gentlemen,why doc you ſtirre ſo carly? _ 

1.Gent, Sir,ourlodgings ſtanding bleake vpon the ſea, 
Shooke as the earth did quake : 
The very principals did {ceme torend and all totopple: 
Pure ſurprize and feare,made me to quite the houſe. 

2 .Gent. Thatis the cauſe we trouble youlo carly, 
Tis not our husbandry. 

Cry. O youſay well. 

1.5:c:t, ButI much maruaile that your Lordſhip, 
Hauing rich tire about you, ſhould at theſe early howers, 
Shake off the golden ſlumber of repoſe; tis moſt firangs. 
Nature ſheuld beſo converſant with Paine, 
Being thereto not compelled. 

Cery. Ihclditeuer —_— and Cunning, 
Were endowments greater, then Nobleneſle & Riches; 
Carelciſe Heyres, may the two latter darken and expend; 
But Immorrtalitic attendes the former, | 
Making aman a god : 
T'is knowne, I cuer have ſtudied Phyſicke : 


Through which ſecret Art,by turning orc Authorities, . 
E 3. lhauc- 


The Play of 

I have togeather with my praize, made famyliar, 
Tome andto my aydc,the bleſt infuſions that dwels 
In Vegetiues, in Mettals,Stones : and can ſpeake of the 
Diſturbances that Nature works, and of her cures; 
whichdoth giue me amore content in courſe of true delight 
Thento bethirſty after tottering honour, or 
Tic my pleaſure vp in ſilken Bagges, 
T o plcalcthe Foole and Death. 

2.Gent, Yourhonour has through E>heſas, 
Poured foorth yourcharitic,and hundreds call themiſclues, 
Your Creatures; who by you, haue beca reſtored 
And not your knowledge, vour perſonall payne, 
But euecn your Purſe ſtill open, hath built Lord Ceriwon, 
Such ſtrong renowne,as time ſhall ncucr. 


Emer tro or three with a Chrſf. 

Serx, So,lift there. 

Cer. What's that? 

Ser. Sir,cuen now did the ſcatoſle vp ypon our ſhore 
This Chiſt , tis of ſome wracke. 

Cer, Scr't downe, let's looke vpon't. 

2.Gent, T'is like a Coffin, fir. 

(er. Whatercitbc,t''s woondrous heauicy 
Wrench it open ſtraight : | 
Ifthe Seas ſtomacke be orecharg'd with Gold, 

T'15 a good conſtraint of Fortune itbelches vpon vs. 
2.Genr, T'is ſo, my Lord. 
Cer. How cloſe tis caulkt & bottomed, did the ſea caft it vp? 

Ser. Tneuer ſaw ſo huge a billow fir.as toſt it ypon ſhore. 

Cer. Wrench it open folnie lmcls molt ſweetly inmy ſcnle. 
'_ 2.Gen, Adclicaic Odour. . | 

Cer. As cucr hitmnvy noſtrill : ſo,vp with it. 
Oh you moſt potent Gods / what's here,a Corſe? 

Gent. Moſt ſtrance. 

_ pee in Cloth _ — 2-rggy and _ ured 
with full bagges of Spices, a to «Apollo, perictt mee 
ﬆ the CharaRers : F MAES 

$5 Flere 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Feert I gine to ondnrfland, 
If ere thus Ceffin drives alaud ; 
1 Kmy Pericles bawe loft | 
T hu Qucene, worth all our mundame coft : 
Who finds ber, ge ber bury ig, 
She n as the Daughter of «a King : 
Beſiaes, this T r:a[ure for afee, 
T he Gor's regurt bu charnre. 
If thou hueſt errc/s, thon haſt a heart, 
That cuer cracks for woe, this chaunc'd to night, 
2. Cent, Moſt likely far. | 
(ir.Nay certaincly to night, for Jooke how freſh ſhe looks 
They were too rough,that threw herin the ſea. 
Make a Fire within; fetch huther all my Boxes in my Cloſet, 
Death may vſurpe on Nature many howers,and yet 
T he fire of life kindle againe the ore-prelt ſpirits : 
I heard of an Egrprian that had g.howers licn dead, 
Who was by good applyanncerecouered. 
Enter one with Naphens and Fire, | 
Well ſfayd, well fayd the fire and clothes: the rough and 
Wofull Muſick that we have, cauſc it to ſound beſeech you: 
The Violl once more, how thou ſtirr ſt thou blocke? 
The Muſicke there : I pray you gue her ayre: , 
Gent!emen, this Queene will hue, EET 
Nature awakes a warmth breath out of her, 
She hath not been entranc'ſt aboue five howers : 
Scchow the ginnes to blow into lifes flower againe. 
1.ftjent, T he Heauens,through you,encreafe our wonder, 
And ſets vp your fame for euer. 
Cer. She 1s alize, behold her ey-lids 
Caſes to thoſe |1caucnly iewels which Pericle hath loſt, 
Begin to part their fiinges of bright gold, 
The Diamonds of a moſt prayſed water doth appeare, 
T-+ makethe world twiſc rich, hue, and make vs weepe:; 
To heare your farc,fure creature, rare as you ſeeme to bee: 
S' 4c 1% Mes, 
T has, O dearc Dian”, where am 1? where's my Lord? 
| What 


: "0 "Thi Ply of "> 
What woild is this? res 

2.Gent. Is not this ſtrange? 1.Gent. Moſt rare. 

Cer:, Huſh (my gentle neighbours) lend me your hands, 
To the next Chamber beare her : getlinnen: 

Now tis matter muſt be lookt to for her rclapſc 
Is morrall : come, come z and E/celpixs guide vs. 
T biy carry ber away, Exeunt owner. 
Frter Pericles, Arharſus month Clean and Dioniſa, 

Per. Noſt honor'd C{con,] muſt nceds be gone,my twelue 
months are expir'd,and T yw ſtandes in alitigious peace: 
Youand your Lads take from my heart all chankfulneſle, 
TheGods make vp thereſt ypon you. 

Cie. Your ſhakes of fortune, though they hant you more 
| Yet glaunce full wondringly on vs. (rally 

D1,O your ſweet Qneene ? that the ſtrict fates had plead, 
you liad brought her hither to hauc blcſt mine cies with her, 

Per. We cannot but the powers aboue vs; 
Cou!d I ravc and rore as doth the ſea ſhe lies in, 
Yettheend muſt beas tis : my gentle babe Mom, 
Whom, for ſhe was borne at ſea, I hauenamed ſo, - 
Here I charge your charitie withallz leaving her 

Theinfantof your care,beſeeching you to giue her | 

Princely training, that ſhe may be inert | as ſheis borne. 
Cle. Feare not(my Lord)butthinke your Grace, 

Thatfed my Countrie with your Corne; for which, 

The peoples prayers (till fall ypon yov,muſt in your child 

Be thouzht on.ifncgleion ſhould therein make me vile, 


O Q 


Thecommon body by yourclieu'd, * 

Would forcc me to my duety : but if to thar, 

My nature ncedea ſpurre,the Gods revenge it ' 

- Vpon mie and mine,tothe end of generation. | 
Per. 1 belecue you, your honour and your goodnes, 

Teach mie too't without your vowes,till ihe be maricd, 

Madame. bv bright D:anz,yhom we honour, 

All vn{titera tha'l this heyre ofmine remayne, 

Though I ſheww will in't; ſo Trakemy leaue : 

Good Madame,make me blcficd in your care 

In bringing vp my Child. (ver. 1 


= 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
D:#». I hauc one my ſcife, who ſhall not be mere deere 
to my reſpe then yours,my Lord. 


Pers. Madam,my thanks and prayers. | 
Cler, Weel bring your Grace ene to the edge ath ſhore, 


then giue you vptothe mask'd Neprane, and the gentleſt 
winds of heauens. 

Peri. 1 will imbrace your offer, come deereſt Madame, 
O notcares Licherida,noteares,looke to your litle Miſtris, 
on whoſe grace you may depend hereafter : come my 
Lord. | 


Emes Cerimon,and Thar ſa. 


| Cer. Madam, this Letter,and ſome certaine lewels, 
Lay with you in your Coffcr,which arc at your command : 
Know you the CharcQer? £2254 
T har. It is my Lords,thatI was ſhiptat ſcal well remem- 
ber,cuen on my learning time, but whether there delive- 
red, by the holic godsI cannot rightly ſay : but ſince King 
Pericles my wedded Lord, I nere ſhall (ce azaine, a vaſtall 
liveric will I take me to,and never more hauc ioy. 
Cler. Madam,if this you purpoſe as ye ſpcake, 
Dianaes Temple is not diftant farre, 
Where ycu may abidetill your date expire, 
Moreouer if you plealc a Neece of mine, 
Shall there attend you. 
Thir, My recompence is thanks, thats all, 
Yet my good will is great, thoughthe gift ſmall. Exit. 


Enter Gower. 


Imagine Pericles arriude at Tyre, 
Welcomd andſetled to his owne deſire: 
| His wofull Queene we leauc at Epbeſws, 


Vnto Dae ther's a Votariile, 
F Now 


Pericles Pr:nee of Tyre, 
Nowto Mimme bend your mind, 
Whom ourfalt growing ſcene mult finde 
At Tha-Jus.and by Cl-entraind 
In Mulicks letters, who hath gaind 
Ot cducation all che grace, 
Which makes ic both the art and place 
Of gene: all wonder: but alacke 
Tat moalter Enwe ott the wracke 
Ot carnca praile, far life 
$ccke totake off by treaſons knife, 
And in c.13 kinde, our Cl ow» hath 
O::1c daughter aid a full growne wench, 
Eucn right for marriage tight : this Maid 
Hizhr /250:en; and it 18 (aid 
For ccrtaine in our itoric, ſhee 
Wouly cue with Afarixe bee. 

+ Bcer when they weaude the fieded filke, 

W:th fingers long,ſinall,white as milke, 
Or when (he would wtth tharpe needle wound, 
The Cambricke which ſh- made more ſound = 
By hurting «t or whentoo'th Lute 
She {ung,and made the night bed mute, 
Thar (t:1| records with mone,or when 
She would with rich and conltant pen, 
Vatile to her Miſtreiſe Doan (till, 

Th:s Phy/aten contends in kill 

With abſolute AſJarma :(o | 

The Doue of Paphor might with the crox 

Vie feathers white, Marma gets 

All prayſes, which arc paid as debts, 

And notas e:ucn, this ſo darkes 

Jn Phyleten all gracetull markes, 

That Cons wife with Enwe rare, 
A preſent murderer docs prepare 
For good 41arina,that her daughter 


wy 


chr 
- 

— —_ vilc choughts to — 
Lic heride our rue is dead, 
And curſed D1wiza hath 
The pregnant inſtrument of wrath, 

| Prefi for this blow,the vabor”ecucnt, 

I doe commead to your coatcat, 
Onely I carricd winged Time, - 
Poſt one the lame tcete of my rime, 
Which neucrcoul | I ſocorucy, 
yalile your though.ts went on my way, 


Dromi2acocsappearc, 
With Leonine a cuurtlicrers Exit, 
F meer Dioniza, with Leonin's 


Dim. Thy oath remember,thou haſt ſv orneto doo - 
tis but a blowe which never fall bee knowne , thou 
canſt nor yoe a thing in the worlde ſo ſoone to yeelae 
thce ſo much prof.ce : let not conſlicnce which 18 bur 
cold, in flaining, ey love toſome , cnflawe too nicelie, 
r.or ket pittie whichcuen wor en have call off, melt thee, 
but Le afouldicr to thy purpoſes 

Leox, I will deo'r,l ut yet ſhe is a goodly creature, 
Nien. The fitter then the Goes thou!d hauc her. 
Hc rc ſhe comes weeping for her Tn Niſtrctle death, 
Thou art refolude, ; 
Leon, 1 amrcſolude. | 


Enter Maring with aB uber of flowers, : 


AMzi. No: ] will rob Teul/sr of her weede to ftrowe 
thy greeae with Floweis,the vellowes,blewes, the purple 
Vielets,2nd Marigolds, ſhall as a Carpet hang vpon thy 
graucys hilc Semmer dayes dothlaſt;Aye me poore 

'F2 borae 


Periclet PVtzce of Tyre. 
borne ina tempeſt when my mother dide,thisworldto me 
isa laſting (torme,whirring ime from my friends, 
D:on. How now Marima,why doc you keep algne? 
How chauace my daughter is not witia you? 
Doc notconiume your bloul with forrowing, 
Haue youa curſe of me? Lord how your fauours 
Changd with this vaprofitable woe: 
Come giue me your flowers,cre th- ſcamarre it, 
Walke with Leomne,the ayrc is quicke there, 
And it percesand ſharpens the (tomacke, _ 
Corc L-onme take her by the arme ,walke with her. 
Mari. No pray you,lle not bercaue you of your (cruit. 
Dion. Coinc,come,l loucthe king your tather,and your 
felfe, with more then forraine heart,wee cuery day expect 
him here,when he ſhall comeand tind our Paragon to all 
reports thus blaſted, 
Chic will repent the breadth of his grent yoyage,blame both 
.my Lordand me, that we haue taken ng care to your beſt 
courſcs,go l pray you,walke and be chearfull once againe, 
relſcruc that excellent complexion, which did ſtcale the 
ow of yong and old. Care not for me, | can ge ehome a- 
nes | 
Mari. Well,l will gocybut yet 1 haue no delirerov it. 
Diex., Come, comc,t know tis good for you,walke halfe 
an hourc Leonine,at the leaſt, remember what [ hauc ſed. 
Leow, I warrant you Madam. | | 
Don, Ile leaue you my ſweete Ladie, for a while, pray 
walke ſoftly,doe not heate your bloud,, what, I muſt have 
carc of you. : 
Adari. My thanks fweete Madame, 1s this wind Welterlic 
that blowes ? ——- 
Leon. Southweſt, | 
Mari, When I was borne the wind was North. 
_ Leon, Wall fot 


Awi. My father,as nutc ſes, did neuer feare, butcryed 


de EG, ES 
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Peittes Prince of Tore, 
good ſea-mento the Saylers,galling his kingly hands ha- 
ling ropes, and claſpingto the Malt, endurcd a (ca that al. 
molt burlt the decke. 4: = 
Leon. When was this? # -F 
Mari, When | was borne, neuct was waucs nor winde 
more violent,and from the ladder tackle, waſhes off a can- 
uas clymer,ha {cs one, woltout ?and with a dropping in- 
dultric they skip from (terne to ſtcrne , the Roatlwaine 
whiſtles,and the Maiſter calles and erebles their contulion . 
Lew, Cone lay your praycrs. 
Avi, What mcane you? 4 
Leon. lf you require alittle ſpace for praicr, | graunt it, 
pray,but bee not tedious, forthe Gods arc quacke of carc, 
andI am (worneto do my worke with hattc, 
Atari, Why will you kill me? | 
Leon. Tolatisfic my Ladic, 


Mai. Why would ſhee haue mee kild now? as I can re- 


member by my troth, I never did her hurt in all my lite, L 
neucr ſpake bad worde, nor did ill turne toanie living crea- 
turc: Bclecue me law,I never killd a Mouſe, nor hurta Fly: 
I trode vpon a worme againſt my will,but | wept fort. How 
hauc | ottended,whercin my death might yecld her anie 
profit,or my life imply her any danger? 
p Leen, My Commiſſion isnoc torcaſon of the deed, but 

OOte 

Mari, Youwillnot doo't forall the werld I hope: you 
arc well fauoured, and your lookes forcſhew you hauc a 
gentle heart, ſaw you latelic when you caught hurt in par- 
ting twothat fought:good ſooth it ſhewde well in you, do 
ſo now, your Ladic feckes my likeCome, you betweene,and 
ſaue poore mee the weaker. 

Lees, I im ſworne and will diſpatch Enter Pirats. 

Firat,z, Holdvillaine. | 

Piracts APTizc,a prize. 

Pires 3. Halfe part matcs, balfe part. Comelcts _ 

F 3 ict 


En a 


\ 


Enter Lyeonine, 


' Leen, Theſe rogueing theeues ſerue the great Preats 
Faldes, and they hanc (cizd Mearme, let her go. ther's no 
hope ſhee will returae, lie ſweare ſhees deal, an ehirowne 
into the Sca, Eurile ſee further ; perhappes they will bue 
plcaſc themſelues vpoa her , not carric her abeord, if ſhce 
remaine 

Whon.cthey hauc rauiſht, muſt by mee be (Line, 


Fri. 


* Enter the three Bawd:s. 


Pander. Bout. ; 

Boxlr. Sir. 

Pandey. Scarche the market narrowely , CMerr-Hyre be 
foll of gallants, wee loſt roo much much money this mart 
by beeing roo wencehierle. 

Bund, Wee uere neucr fo much out of Creatures, we 
h.uc bur poore three, and thes ca doe ro more then they 
can aoc,aind they with coarinuill aR-on,arc cuca as goud 
a5 rotten ; 

Pander. Therefore ets hanc freſh ones whatere wee pay 
for them, if there bee nor a conſetence to be vſie incucric 
trade, wee ſhall neu: r proſper, mY | 


" Band, Thouſay(t trucytis not our bringing vp of poore' 
baſtards,as! thinke,! hau: brougttvp ſomecirucer, » 


Bowlrt. 1 tocieucn, and brought ti,cm downe againe, 
but ſhall I ſcarche ti2x mark<t? - nk 

Bawde, What elſe mats? the (tniffe we hane,, a ſtrong 
winde will blowe ut to peeces, they ace lo pittifuily fodden, 


Pane 
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Frreclas Frcs of Bow: oY 
Lander: Show Ave bruce, Her; fvo unwfholaome wo 
CaNICLETUCE., ale how Sretclaaoruars Cd olga 
war" 


x Keen, Sis mance Now toudte 
þ I, 
Fara Fheee or /oure Aoujards Meche wore a/fleet 
te a faraftoritore i lane gecady, and fo OAlT. 


— Gans coor” ane 7 Let a Shame & 
9 ABR HEL. CD 


FZFand. Ok our creat comes nof on Gia He commu 
Lotte... nar Me Commmagatlite a 2g of weth it df 


eeafore A c44 Youlhes ce cored feeds ene tn 


altite, fwene nof a 17 here. rr thovee Neth; 0a calls 
fe Sus Gare) we ard Aon wHIA. he, god nil ie /trong 
240k thd far gong ons. 


Faw. Came Her orls offend. as meld as wee . 
Gang... A well av ey, -, and tr to, wee 


ware, nedfer & our frefof cor any Piatebe, As no callieny, 
tek fiece comes Foullt 


Eattr Bewle with He Pra) ard Hayena 


| Bowe: borne Your wages my ALIA), wteday Rees & 
Sapye: O Ser, wee Youbet of not. 


| Forelf. Made, - Kaxcee 7 —_— Sor Hey fieece 5 Fc 
Sd, yore like hex obo, Sx Kawe my EXTTUBIE: 
Band. Bonelt has hee any grades # 


Foudtr Shes Haw @ gord face,  Atcalty wel? and fas ox. 
HU_ert yoord Aotihes : Aberh 7 farther re oofelte. a gee — 
ltd can rhe Aer be refice &. 


Fawd. #1 Aev Arece Foul? - 
DFocef. 


Bolt: S cannot te talta one tot of « therwrard Acecas. 

Prnnd. Wed, fodow ma my nawdery, you ak Anue 
mency Muagendy, welt cake her one, indOlucot Hoc aKat 
2 dc, _——_ 02%" 2-06 199 rag 4s" reenaphgns 

Hang Ann appr Bs ments of He colr 

Ace Naree, comfrconr, Recs foe age, wolf whorunt of hor 
Hrgorede, nul ore, He avi wee Rox Del Aauce for fore 
eh a na aenfad vere no cea/te thing, _ 
Hey Henae been : : gt Hes dare au Scom rand, 6 

joy 2405 TE En add 
Anat wires, nof Stole; Heat rave Aruks, nov enough 
#ardaroud, Had nof owt foorvt Hou I 74, 3-46 Sac. my 
mother 

BFaxg. May lament you frat one © 

ALAS: Rat Sem, HEtes . | 

Bax. Core, He Sons Keeie cores Bece eel hs yuoeo . | 

Alas: Saconve tion not 
cle Gue 

Las: Le: ms felt ge kama ance S 
a 4d Td AD. 

Fax . Sand you Hale hae ch tlonrece. 

Mar. AC. 

DBawa.. Has ndteet Had you, and wit Sintemen. of al 
Saco, ou Ha face r6l, goce tink ham the <founcr 7 
"ol am fhdrane., aria dbe, you. IAA your cane / | 

Mary. te you a Simax & | 
 . Sawd. #Ret womb you fam nas 6c. and Sano a 


Lear: NPY DAY a7 of a. PMA. 
Bard. Acari kh iehginung, Hon Hal Aace 
comgentiiny PP Hoe weth. $out, Comme. Hou Fa Young, fool h 
Hefling, and mat tinned ar/ anon Law Yor 

Lite. She, Io Aeverd Mme. y 
Fad. 


Pericles Prince of Fyvec * 
Faxd. Ifirpleaſcthe Gods todeferidyou by men, then 
men muſt comfort you,men muſt feed yau ,. racn tir you 
: Bowlrrreturnd, Now ſir, haſt thou cride her through 
Mark ce? 
Bewli, | hauc cryde her almoſt toche number of her 
haircs,l haue drawne her picture with my voice. 
Band. And1I prethec tell me,how dolt thou tindghe in- 
clination of the peoplc,cſpecially of the yonger ſart? | 
Box/t, Faith they liltened to mee, .as they would haue 
harkened to their fathers teſtament, there was a Spaniards 
mouth watred,and he went to bed to her verie deſcription. 
Band, We ſhall haue him here co morrow with lus belt 
ruffc on. 
Box/r. To night, tonight, but Miſtreile doe you knowe 
the French knight, that cowres cthe hams ? 
Band, Who, /Mennſieur Vergllus? 0 
Boulr. I, he, he offcred to cut a caper at the prockma- 
tion,but he made a groanc at it,and (wore he would fee her 
to morrow. p43 
Baud. Well,well,as for him,hee brought his diſcaſehi- 
ther, here he does butrepaire it, I knowe hee will come in 
our ſhadow, to [catter his crowncs in the Sunne, | 
Boxl:& Well,it we had of cucri= Nation a trauc!ler, wee 
ſhould loge themwith this ſigae. | 
Bal, Pray you come hither a while., you haye _ 
Fortunes comming vppon you , marke mee, you mult 5 
ſeemeto doe that fearcfully,which you commitwilling® * 
ly, deſpiſc profite, where you haue moſt gaine, to _ 
that youliue az yee doc, makes pittic in your Louers (cl 
dome, but that pittic begets you a good opinian, and that 
Opinion a mecre prohie. | 
Mari, I vnderſtand you not. 
Boult, Otake her home Miſftreiſe, take her bome, theſe 
bluſhes of hers muſt bee quencht with ſome percſeve 
peadiiſe, | .  ©4/163 57. : - bel 


| | Afgi. Thouſaycſt true yfaich, ſo they muſt , for your 


Bride goes tothut with ſhame which 1s her way to goe with 
waſiranr, ' . 
| Bout, Faithſom: doe, and ſo:ne doe not, bur Miſtretle 
if Ihauzbargaind forthe iovar, 
814, Thou maiſt cut amocle!l off che [pit, ' 
Beat, | may (c, 
| Saxi, Who lhould denic it ? 
_ young one, | like the manacr of your garments 
well. | 
Soult, | by my faith,they ſhall not be changJ yer. | 
Rand. Boult,ſpznd thou that in the tuwne: rep | 


'hat 
a ſoiourneT we have, youle lovſe nothing by an 
When Nature tra.nde this pecce, thee mcantthee'a good 
curne, thercture ſay what a parragoa theis , and chou haſt 
the harucſt ovr of thine owne report, * 

Bolt. 1 warrant you Miſtreile, taunder ſhall not ſo a- 
wake the beds of Eclcs,as my giuing out lice beautic (lirg 
vpthe lavdly cnclined, Ile bring home {ome to night, 

Baud. Come your waycs,follow me. 6 

Mar. If fires be hote, kaiucs ſharpe,or watcrs dcepe, | 
Vntide I ſtill my virgin knot will keepe. | 
Dianaayde my Cc. | 

Band. What hauc weto doc with Dieve, pra you will 
you goc with vs? Oo | 


Ex. he. 


Enter Cleon,and Dioniza. of *g 


' Dian, Why cre you fooliſh,can it be vndone? 
Cleon, O Dioniza,ſuch a peece of ſlaaghter, 
The Sunne and Moone nerc —_— 
| Die, 1 thinkc youle turne a chidle agen, 


Cles 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. : 

Cl-on. Were | chicfc Lord of all this ſpacious werld,lde 
giucit to vndothe deede.O Ladte much cilc in bluud then 
vertue,yct a Princes to equall any ſingle Crowne ath carth- 
jel1 Iuſtice of comparc,O villain, Leonme wham thay haſt 

iſned too , if thou hadſt drurke to him tad beene a 
Lindneiſe becomming well thy face, what car:(t thou'fay 
vw h:n noble Pericles ſhall demaund his child? | 

Dtox, That hee is dead, Nurlcs arc notthe fatcs to fo- 
ſer it, rot cucr to preſcrue,the dide at night,Iic lay (o, who 
can crolle it vnlc(ic you play the impious Innocent, and 
tor an honeſt attribute , cric out ſhee dyde by toule 

lay. 
F C/-. O goctoo,well, well, of all the faults bencath the 
heaucns,the Gods doe like this wortt. 

Dur, Be one of thoſe thatthinkes the pettic wrens of 
T her/us will fie hence,and open this to Pericles. | do ſhame 
to thinke ofwhata noble ſtraine youarc,, and of how co- 
ward a ſpirit. 

Clc. Touch proceeding who cuer but his gpprobs- 
tion added,thoughnot his prince conſent, he did not flow 
from honourable courlcs. 

-” Dix, Be it ſothen, yet none Joes knowe but you 
how ſhee came dead, nor none can knowe Leoreme being 
one: Shce yid diſdaine my childe, and ſtood©betweene 
| <n and her fortunes :; none woulde Jooke on her, but * 
caſt their gazes on /arrenas face, whileit curs was blur- 
tcd at, and hcldea Mawkin not worth the time of dav, 
Iepicrſt me thorow, and though vou call my courſe vn- 
natugall, you not youur'childe well loving, verl finde it 
greetfrgec asan cnterprize of kindneile performed to your 
ſole daughter. | 

Cl-, Reauens forgiue it, 

Ni. And as for P:ricles, what ſhould hee ſay,we wept 
aftcr her hear(c,& yet we mournc,her monument isalmoft 
fiſhed & hergpitaphs in glittring goldEcharactersexpres 

G2 a gene- 


_— 


© ray RY 

og prayſe ther, aridearcin vat whoſe expence *} 

Us _—_ | 
Which to betray,docſ with thinc Angells face ceaze with 
thine Eaglcs _— - 

Dion, Yere like one that fuperſticiouſly, 

Doc ſweare too'ch Gods, that Winter kijls 

The Fliics,but yet] know, youle 

doc as _— EM | 

Gower, Thus time we waſte, & long lcaguez make ſhort, 
Sailc (cas in Cockles, have andwiſh but "—"Y 
Making to take our imagination, 
From bourneto bourne,region-to region, 
. By you bcing pardoned we commit nocrime, 
To vſc one language, in cach feuerall clime, 

Where our (ccanes ſcemes to hue, 

I doc beſcech you | 

Te learne of mewho ſtand with gappes 

To teach you. 

The ſtages of our ſtorie Pericles 

Is now againc thwarting thy wayward ſeas, - : 
Attended on by many a Lord and Knight, 
To ſec his daughter all his lives delights. 
Old Helicanus goes warts mn 
- Is lcftto goucrne it, you in mind. 

Old Eſcenes,whom Hellicanu late 

Aduancde in time to greatand hie eftate. 

m— Gayling ſhi ps,and bountcous winds 

auc brought 

This king to Theſw,thinke this Pilatthoughe 
So with his ſtcrage,ſhall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter mer wi 9". gone 


Like moats and ſhadowes, ſce them 
Mouca while, 


Your carcs vnto yourcyecs lit reconcile. : 


— 


Parices Pr iv ct of Tre. 

l. Exter Pericles at owe deere, with all his traqne, Cleen ard Die- 
niza at the other, Cleon ſhewes Pericles the tumbe ,mheroat Pe- 
ricles makes lamentation , puts ow ſacke-cloth, and in a mighty 
paſſion departs, 

" Gewr. Sechowbelecfe may ſuffer by fowle ſhowe, 
This borrowed paſſion ſtands fortruc olde woe : 
And Perxles in ſorrowe all deuour'd, £ : 
With lighes ſhot through, and biggeſt teares orc-ſhowr'd. 
Leaucs Therſm, and'againe imbarques, heeſweares 
Neuer to waſh his facc,nor cut his hayres : 
Hee put on ſackcloth, andto Sca he bearcs, 
A Tempeſt which his mortall veſſel! teares, 
And yet hee rydes out, Nowe pleaſe you wit: 
The Epitaphis for Marine writ, by wicked Diomze. 
T he fasreft, fwerteH, and beft lyes beere, 
Whe withered in her ſpring of yeare : | 
| - She wawof Tyrus the Kings danghter, 
On whom fowle death hath made this ſlanghter. | = 
Marinawa fbee cal'd, and at her byrth, % 
T herig being prowd, ſwallowed ſenve part eth carth : 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed, 
' Hath Thets byrvh-childe on the heanens beftowed. 
pram does and [wearer fhrele nexer ſimi, 
Hake ragmg Battery vpon ſhores of flint. 

Novizor SG matotbads ot Larry 
So well as ſoft and tender flatterie : 

Let Pericles belecue his daughter's dead, 

And beare his courſes to be ordered ; 

By Lady Fortwne,whilc our Stcare mult play, 

His daughters woe and heauic welladay, 

In her vnholic ſcruice : Paticncethen, 

Andthinke yournow are all in Afittehn, 

Exm. 
Emer two Gentlemeey.. 
1. Gews. Did youcuer heare the like? 
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ſhee becing once gone. 
3. But to have divinicic preach't there , did you cucr 
dreameof ſuch athing ? 
z. No,no,come, | am for no more bawdic houſcs, ſball's 
goc hcarc the Veſtails ſing? 
i. Ile doc any thing now that is 'vertuous, but I am out 
of thc road of rutting forcucr, Exits 


Enter Bawdes }. 
Pard, Well, I had ratherthen twice the worth of her 


| flechad nerecome heere, 


Baw!, Fve, t; c,vpon her, ſhee's able to freze the god 
Prius, and vndoc a whole generation, we muſt either get 
her rauiſlicd, or be rid of her, when ſhe ſhould doc for Cly- 
ents her titment , and doc mee the kindencile of our pro- 
felfion,ſhee has me her quirks,her reaſons, her maſter rea- 
ſons, hcr prayers, her knecs, that ſhee would make a Pwri- 
tine of the divell, if hee [ould cheapen a kiſle of her. 

Boxlr, Faith | muſtrauiſh her, or ſhecele disfurniſh vs 
of all our Caualercea, and make our (wearers prieſts, 

Pans, Now the poxc vpon her greene licixnes for mee. 

Bawvd. Faith ther's no way fo be ridde ons but by the 
way tothe pox. Here comes the Lord Lyſmarhas dilguiled, 

Boult, Wee ſhould haueboth Lorde and Lowne,it the 
pecuiſh baggadge would but giue way to cuſtomers. 

Enter Lyſmachwa. 

Lyſ'm. How now, how a douzcn of virginjities? 

Zaxd. Now the Gods to blcile your Honour. 

Bou!r. I am glaitoſce vane Homour in good health, 


_— L£C{:. Youmay, fot's the bettcr for you that your re- 


forters ſtand vpon ſound legges, how now? v koiſcmeini- 
uitic hauc you, that a man may dcalc witha!l , and dehic 

che Surgion? x 
Band. Wee hauc heere one Sir, if ſhee _— bue 
encre 


2. Gent. No, norneuer ſhall doc in fucha place as this, 


CT IS 


Parickes Privee of Twe ws 
there neuer came herlike in Mreline, _ Gy. 
| L.1f ſhee'd doe the deedes of darknes thou wealdit 
| B 2d, Y our Honor knows wha: t'is to ſay wel enough. 
Li. Wcll, call forth, call forth. 
| Bowlt. For ficth and bloud Sir, white and red,you ſhall 
ſc aroſcand the were a rolc indeed, if thee had bur. 
Li. What prithi? : 
Boult. O Sir, I can be modelt. 
Li. That digniticsthe renowne of a Bawde , no leile 
* then it giues a good repors to a number to be chaſte, 
f Bwd. Heere comes that which growes te the falke, 
Neuer pluckt yct I can allure you, 
Is thee not a faire creature ? 
Ly. Faith (hee would (crucafter a Tong voyage at Scay 
Well theres for you, leaue vs. 
| Bad, 1 belceche your Honor giue me leaue a word, 
And Ile hauc done preſcntiy. 
Ls. I beſecch you doe. 
Bard. Firit, | would hauc younors, this is an Hone- 
| rablc man. (note him- 
| Mar. I delircto finde himſo, that I may worthilie 
Bawd, Next hees the Goucranor of this countrey,and 
a man whom [ am boundtoo. 
Az, It he goucrne the countrey you are bound to hin 
indeed, but how honorab!c hee is in that, I knowe nor. 
Bawd, Pray you without anie more virginall fencing, 
will you vſc him kindly? he will lyne your apron with gold. 
, Mx, What hee will doc gratiouſly , 1 will thankfully 
recciue. 
Z;, Hayou done? 
| Bawd. My Lord ſhces notpac'ſte yet, you muſt take 
| ſome paincs to worke her to your mannage, come wee will 
leauc his Honor,and her together, goc thy waycs. (trade ? 
'b £:. Now prittic one, how hag henryes breed 
Af, Whattrade Sir? 
| Li. Why 


f 
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Pericles PriverdfT yeec2. 
Li, Why, 1 cannot name but ſhall offend. (name it. 
Ade, 1 cannot be offended with my trade , plealc you to 
Li. How long haus you bene of this profcthon ? 
Aſa. Ere lince1 can remember. 
Li. Did you goctoo't ſo young, were you a gameltes 
at fiue,or atſcucn? 

Az. Earlyer too Sir, if now I bec one. 

Ly. Why ? the houſe youdwell in proclaimes you to 
be a Creature of ſale. 

ea. Doe you knowe this houſe to be a place of ſuch 
reſort, and will come intoo't? I heareſay you're of honou- 
rable parts, an4 arc the Goucrnour of this place. | 

Zs. Why, hathyour principall made knowne vnto 
you wholam? 

Aa. Who is my principall? 

Zi, Why,your hearbe-woman, ſhe that ſcts ſeeds and 
rootcs of ſhame and iniquitic, 

O you hauc heard ſomething of my power, and ſo 
ſtand aloft for morcſcrious wooing, bur protelt to thee 
prettic one, my authoritic ſhall not ſee thee , orclſe looke 
friendly vpon thee, come bring meto ſome priuate place » 
Cone, come. ; 

Aa. If you were borne to honour, ſhew it now, if put 
vpon you, make the iudgement good , that thought you 
worthic of it. 

Zi. How's this? how's this? ſome mare, be lage. 

Aw. For me thatam a maide,though moſt vngentle 
Fortunc haue plac't mce in this Stic , where ſince I came, 
diſeaſes haue beene ſolde deerer then Phiſicke, that the 
gods would ſet me free from this vnhalowed place,though 
they didchaunge meeto the mcancſt byrd that flyes i'th 
purcr ayre. | 

£5. Idid not thinke thou couldſt have ſpoke ſowell, 
nere dremp'* thoucould'ft , had I brought hither a'cor- 
ruptcd minde, thy ſpecche had altercdit , os 
| goide, 


_ wp for a. in Chg thou "_— and 
Sond firengthen thee, 

CA Theg good Gods preſcruc you. 

Li. Form: be youthoughtco, that I came with no ill 
intent, for ro me the very dorcs and windows fauor yilclys 
farc thee well,thou art a peece of vertuc, & I duubtnot kit 
chy craini'1g hath bene noble,bold, heeres more golde for 
theeya cu: le c vpon himydic he like atheefe that robs thee of 
thy good:1cs,if chou docſt hcearc frag me ig.ſhalbe for thy 


Bok, | beſceche your Honor one pecce foe MCs 

Li. Auaunt thou damned dore-keeper , your toule but 
for rhis virgin that docth prop it, would1i.icke and oucr- 

whelme you. Away, 

Z-ul.. How's this? wee muſt take another courſe with 
you? if yoar pecuiſh challitic,which 1s not worch a breake- 
-falt in the cheapeſt cou:nrey vader the coap, ſhall viidue a 
wholc houſhol, let me be ge{uca like a (panicl,come your 

Cs. Winti.cr would you hauc mee? | {way CS. 

Boxlr. 1 muſt hauc your mayIcn-hcad taken otf,or the 
comon h:ig-man flul execure it, come. vour way,wecle haye 
no more Gentlemen driucu away, come your waycs I lay. 

74.54 ;--11 » Emter Bapdcs. = 
"Sb How row, whlatsthe i:utecr? 
+  Baviz '\Vorſcand worſe iniitiis, ſhoe has by 35TA 
holic words to the Loru [i/rmact 2. 3,-x% 
- Bawc. O athoininal-le, , - 

- - = Bawle.. He makes our p19: efſion as it were to ſnob; a- 
"he the facc of che gods. - SHE 
8-md. Marie tang her.vptorcuct | 

\ Bolt. The Noble man would laws dealtwith her. like 
a Noble man, andihee ſeit him away a6 Folge as a Siigwp- 
ball, aying his praycrs too. 
Bawd. Bealt take her away,vſc herat thy pleaſure crack 


he gladle ESI Oe the reſt palial/le, a 
Bonld, ; 


— 


Bonis, Ard if ſheewere a thorn ec of ground 
then ſhee is, ſhee ſhall be plowed. ha 

Mu, Harke, harke you Gods, 

Bwd. She coniures, away with her, would ſhe had ne+ 
ucr core within my doorcs, Marric hang you:thees borne 
to vndoc vs, will you not goe the way of wemen-kinde ? 
Marry come vp my diſh of chaſtitic with roſemary & bares. 
Bowl, Comeniſtris, come your way with mee. 

444, Whicher wilt thou haue mec? . 

Boxnl:, To take from you the Iewell you hold fo deere. 

a. Prithee tell mee onething firſt, 

Bexlr. Come nuw your one thing. 

Afi. What canſt thou wiſh thine encmie to be. 

Boult. Why, I could wiſh him to bee my maſter, or ra- 
ther my miſtris. 

A. Neither of theſe are (ſo bad as thou art,lince they 
doe better thee in their command,thou hold'(ta place for 
which the painedſtfeende of hell would not in reputation 
change : Thouart the damned doore-keeper to euery cu- 
ftcrell that comes enquiring for his Tib. To the cholerike 
fiſting of cuery ,thy care is lyable , thy foode is ſuch 
35 hath beene belch't en by infefed lungs. 

Bo. What wold you haue me dotgo to the wars,wold you? 
wher a man may grin nc we oe 
nat money cnoughint to ima one? 
| Ada.Doc any thing but this thou docſt,cmpric olde re- 

ccptacles,or common-ſhores of filthe, ſeruc by indenture, 
to the common , anic of theſe wayes &e yet 
better then this: for what thou profeileſt, a Baboone could 
. hc ſpeak,would owne 8 name toodcere,thatthe gods wold 

ffcly deliver me from this place: here gold for thee, 
if thatthy maſter would gaine by me. I can 
Grig,wcauc,ſow,& dance,with rvreue,which lle keep 
from boaſt,and will vndertake all theſe to teache. I doube 

not but this populous Cittic will yeelde manic (chollers. 
Boott, 


Boal1. But can you tcache all this you ſpcake off 
Aſs. Proouc that I cannot, take ms 5 ron againe, 
And proſtitute mee to the baſcſt groome that docth fre- 
quent your houſe, | 
Boxli. Well | yill ſce what 1 can doc for thee : if I can 
place thee I will. 
#12. But amongſt honeft woman. 
Bevlr. Faith my acquaintance lics little amongſt them, 
But lince my maſter and miſtris hath boughe you, theres 
no going but by their conſent : therefore 1 will make them * 
acquainect with your purpoſc , and I doubt nor bur I ſhall 
finde them traftable cnough. Come,llc doe for thee what 
I can, cume your wayes. - Excunt. 


Enter Gower. 


Marina thus the Brothell ſcapes,and chaunces 

Intoan Hoexefi-hou/e our Storic (aycs: 

Shee (ings like one immortall,and ſhee daunces 
As Goddeſlc-like to her admired laycs. (les, 
Deepe cdicarks [le dumb's, and with her necle compe- 
Naturcs owne ſhape, of buddqgbird,branche, or berry. 
That cuen her arc [liſters the naturall Roſes 
Her Inckle,Silke Twine, with the rubicd Cherric, 
That puples lackes ſhe rone of noble race, 0 
Who powre their bountic on her : and her gaine \ 
She gives the curſed Bawd, here wee her place, 
Andto hir Father turnc our thoughts againe, . 

Where wee [cft him onthe Sea, wee chere him left, 
Where driuen befpre the windesghee is arriu'de ' 

Heere where his daughtcr dwels, and on this coaſt, 

$ him now at Azchber: the Citic ſtriu'de 

God Neptwees Anzxell fealt to keepe, from whence 


Lyfrmachus our Tyrien Shippeeſpics, 
His banners Sblegrinrd wi ch CXpence, F 
2 , _— 
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; - 
Andto him in his Barge witli feruor hycs, 
In your ſuppoſing once more put your light, 
Ot heauy Pericles, thinke this his Barke : 
Where what is done in aRiongmore if might 
Shalbe diſcoucrd, pleaſe you lit and harkc, Exe. 

: Enter Helicanns, to him 2. Saylers. 
1. Sap. Where is Lord Helicarm? hee can refolue you, 
O herc he is Sir,there is a barge put off from AMeraline, and 
init is LySmechw the Geucrnour, who craucs to come a- 
\boord, what is your will ? hg 
Helly. That hee hauc his, call vp ſome Gentlemen. 
2. Say, Ho Gentlemen, my [Lori calls, 
: Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
1. Gent. Docth your Lordlhip call ? 
Hell', Gentlemen there is ſome of worth would come 
aboord ,'I pray greet him fairely. 
| ' Emter Lyſumaachue. 
r.$a7.Sir,this is the man that can in ought you would | 
olye you. 

Lyſ. Haylereucrent Syr, the Gods preſcrue you. | 

Heil. And youto 6ut-liuc the age I am, anddic as 1 
would doc. | * 

Li. Youwiſh mee well, beeing on ſhore, honoring of 
Neptmes triumphs 


ſccing this goodly veilell ride before 
 vs,[ madetoit,ro know of whence YOUarce 
Hell. Firſt what is your place? 


Ly. l am the Goucrnour of this place you lie before. 


Hell. Syr ourvellcll is of Tyre, in it the King , a man, 


who for this three myneths hath not ſpoken to anie one, 
nor taken ſuſt:nance,butto 


oguc his griefe. 
Li. Vpon what groundiz 5% "nas, coma 
Hell Twonld be too tedious to repeat, butthe mayne 


' gricfc(prings trocheloile of a beloucd daughter & a wite. 
£5. May wee not ſee him ? 


Hell. 
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* Hell. You nay;Sut bootlefſe, ts your ſight, he will not 
ſpcake to any, yet let me obtaine my wifh, 
| Ly(. Behold himghis was a good!y perfan. 
He. Till the diſaſter that 0gemortall wight droue him 
tO tNIS, 
k..- My King all haile, the Gods preſcrue you, haile 
royall fr. Fe | 
Hell. Ttis in vaine,he will notſpeaketo you  * 
Lerd.Sirwehauca maid in Afets/ine, I durſtwager would 
winſome words of him. | | 
_ Lz', Tis well bethou be, ſhe queſtionletle with her ſweet - 
| harmonie,and other choſen attractions, would allure and 
make a battrie through his defend parts, which row arc 
micway ſtopt,ſhee is all happic azthe faireſt of all, and Þcr 
fellow maides, now vpon the Icauic ſhelter that abutts a- 
gainſt che Iſlands (ide. 
Hel/.Sure all effcAleſle, yet nothing weele omit that 
recoucries name. But ſince your t ndnetſe wee have 
ftretcht thus farre, Ict vs beſeech you,that for our polce 
| we may provuilion haue,, wherein wearc not dcſtiture (cr 


. 
. 


want,but wearie for the ſtaleneile, FS 
Ly/. O fir,acurtclic , which if we ſhould denicthe not 
iuſt God for cucry graffe would ſend a Caterpillar, and (o 
inflict our Prouince: yet once more let mee intucate £6 
knowecat large the cauſc of your kings ſorrow, ESA 
Hell. Sit ir, I will xccountitto you, bur fe, 1 501 gre- 
ucnted. St | EN 
Ly/. O hee'rs the Ladic that I ſent for, 
Welcome faire one,iſt not a goodly preſent ? 
"M11, Shec's a gallant Lagic. aig 
Ly; Shee's ſuch aong, that wereT wellatfurde © ©? 
Came ofa gentle kinde,and noble ſtocke,l do wiſh * 
No bctter choiſe,and thinke me rarcly towed, 
Faire on all goodnelle that coil(i(ts in beautic, 
Expeftcucn hetc,where is akin gly paticnt, 
H 3 


_ 
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* whe Pr anor of” Two. 
{fthat thy proſperous andactificiall face, 
Can draw Aon ang in ought, 

Thy lacred Phylicke ſhall receiucſuch pay, 

Asthy deſires can wiſh, 

Mar. Sir Il willvſe my vtmolt skill in his reooveriec, 
uided that none but I and my companion maid be ſullired 
to come necre him, | 

Ly. Come,letvs leaue her, and the Gode make her pro- 

ous, The Song. = 

Ly/. Marke he your Muficke? 

Mar, No nor lookton vs. 
Lyſ. Sec ſhe will ſpeaketo him. 
Me. Haileir,my Lord lend care. 
Per. Humyha. 

Ate. lama maid,my Lorde, that nere before invited 
cycs,but have beene gazed on like a Comet : She (peaks 
my Lord, that may _—_ endured a might cquall 
yours,if both were iu{tly wayde, though wayward forturie 

_ did maligne my ſtate , my derivation was from anceſtors, 
who ſtood cquiuolent with mightie Kings , buttime hath 
rootcd out my parentage,and to the world , and augward 
caſualtics, bound me in ſeruitude, Iwill defift, but there is 
ſomething glowes vpon my check, and whiſpers in mine 
carc,gonot till he ſpeake, 


| Per, My fortunes, parentage, good parentage, to c<quall 
you? 


mine, was it not thus,what lay 
Meri, I ſed my Lord, iffoudid know my parentage, 
you would not do me violence. 
Per, Ido thinke (o,pray you turne your cyes vpon mc, 
your like ſomething that,w wormerr of 
theſe ſhewee? 


Mo. No,nor of anyſhewes, yet I was mortally brought 

forth,and am no other then[T a e 
Per. Tam great with woe, and fhall deliuer weeping:my 
deareſt wife was like this maidy and ſucha one my dangh- 
ef 


ecr might have beene : My Queenes browes, hct 
Qarureto an inch , as wandltke-(traight, as ilucr voyſt, 
her cycs as lewel-like, and caſte as richly, in pace an o- 
* thet /ans. Who ſtarucs the cares ſhee feedes, and makes 
them hungric, the more ſho giues them ſpeech, Where due 
ou liuc? 
: Afar, WhereTam but a ſtraunger fromthe decke , you 
anay dilſcernethe place. . 
Per. Where were you bred?and howatchicu'd youthcſc 
RI indou ments which you make more richto owe? 
AM. If 1 houldtell my hyſtoric, it would ſceme like 
lics diſJaind in the reportin 
Per, Prethee (peake, Fallocile cannot come from thee, 
| forthou lookeſt modeſt as iuſtice, 8 thou ſeemeſt a Pallas. 
 ufweraliechy ahaten, copeteechee Crane (mpalible 
wo im 4 
for thou!ookelt like one I loucd indeede : what were thy 
friend& didſt thou noe ſtay when 1 did thee backe, 
which was when I percciu'd thee that camſt from 
good di | ' Ate. Soindeed Ldid, 
Per parentage,Ithink thou ſaidſt thou hadft 
ye ts as iniuric , and thatthou thoughts 
' thy griefs te minezif both were opened. 
AMar, Some ſuch thing I ſcd,and ſed no more, but what 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely. 
| Per, Tellthy ſtoricyif thine conſidered proue the thou- 
fand part of myenduraunce, thou art 8 man, 'and1 haue 
ſuffered like a girle, yet thou doeſt looke like paticnce, 
gazing on Kings graues, and ſmiling cxtremitic out of 
at , what were thy friends? howe loſt thou thy name, 
my moſt kinde Virgin? recount I doe beſcech thee, Come 
lt by mee, | 
Per, Oh T am mockt,and thou by ſome inſenced 
ſcat huther to make the world to laugh at axe 
Fe. Patience 
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. Mew .-Patic good ſir:or herellc ceale.. - 
Pe. Nayllc —- ERS hooe ches 
- docft ſtarcle we to call thy ſcifc Afarina. 
Aer. Thr natne was giuen mce by one that _— 
. power, my fathcr,and a King. 
Pcr, How,a Kings daughter,and cald Marine? 
Mw, Youl(cd you would belecue me, bur not to bee 8 
croublcr of your peace, will end herc. 
Per. Butarc you ficſhand bloud? 
Haue you a working pulfc,and are no Fairie ? Be 
Motion wcll, ſpeake 0n,where were you borne? JE 
And wherctfore calld M.oms? | 
Moc. Calld 4erize,for l was borne at (ca, 
Plr. Ae (ca, what mother? | 
Mar, My mother was the daughter of a os King,who died 
the minute I was borne, as my goud Nurlc Liderdebath 
efr dcliucred weeping. 


Per, : Oſtopthere a lirtle,this is che rareſt decame - 
-  Thacere Auld flecpe did mocke (ad foalcawithall, 
| This cannot be my daugheer,buricd, well, where were you 


; bred? lic hearc you more. tooth bottorme of your lagie, 
< and never interrupt VOUs 
Ma. You ſcorne;beletue-me twere heb | did. Wc Ofc 

:": Pev.. Iwillbelecac yoo by the ſyllable of what you ſhall 

deliucr, yet gue melcauc , hes came you in chelc part 
T.- pra yanbabdg. p $7.8 
& - - Mw. The Kingm erdit inn Ther arJexwpine, 
'N T4! trgct Ci:on vided bm wicked w fe, © .- 

* Did ſcckero murther me:and hauing wooeda villive, 
-*To ans having drawnetodoot, -: !;; 
A crc it Pires cameand reſcual me, . 

Brought me to Metaline, 


But good lir whither wil yon have meduhy doe you weep? 
{ $rmey be you chinke mec an impoſture, no good fayth: I 


_ am RENE m—_—_ coKing ——_ Way" he. ” 


Hell. Hoe, Hellicannsr? | | 


Hel. Calls my Lord, 
Per. Thou art a graue and noble Counſcller, 


Moſt wiſc in generall,tell meif thou canſt,what this mayde 


is, or what is like to bee , that thus hath made mce 
weepe. 4 —SrÞ 

Hil, 1know not,butheres the Regent (ir of Metaline, 
ſpeakes nobly of her. 

Lyf. She never wouldtcll her _ 
Being demaunded,that ſhe would lit (till and weepes 

Per. Oh Hellwawe,, ſtrike me honored fir , give mee a 

ſh,put me to preſent painegſeaſt this great (ca of ioycsru- 

ing vpon mc,orc-bearc the ſhores of my mortalitic, and 
drowne me with their ſwcetneile : Oh come hither, 
thou that begetſt him that did thee beger, , 
Thouthat wa(t borne at (ca, buricd at 7hear/us, | 
And found at ſca agen, O Hellicenus, 
Downe on thy knees, thanke the holic Gods as loud 
As thunder threatens vs,this is Marine - 
What was thy mothers name? tell me,but that 
for truth can ncuer be confirm'dinough, 
Though doubts did cuer ſleepe. | 

Aer. Frift (ir,I pray what is your title ? 

Per, Tam Pericles of Tyre , buttell mec now my 
Drownd Quecnes name,asin the reſt you ſayd, 
Thou haſt beenc God-like perfit,the heirof kingdomes, 
Andan other liketo Pericles thy father. . 

Ma, Is it no moreto be your daughtcr,then to ſay,my 
mothers name was Theſe,7haſawas my mother, who did 
evdche minute I began. | | 

Pe. Now bleſſing on thee,riſe th'art my child. 
Giue me freſh garments, mine owne Hellicams, (hee is not 
dead at Therſxs 2 fhee ſhould haue beene by ſauage Chon, 
ſhe ſhall rel thee all, when thou ſhalt kneele,and iuſtific in 


knowledge,ſhe is thy verie Princes,who is this ? 
1 Heb. Sir 


Parieles Prince of Tyre. 


Hel. $ir,tis the gouernor of Af-raline , who hearing of 
your imclancholie ſtatc,did com: to fee you, 
Per. lembrece you,giue mc my robcs. 
[ amwildctn my beholding,O hcauens blctſe my girle, 
But harke whar Muſicke tcll, Hear anne my ar ra, 
Tell him orc point by point,for vet he ſcenes to duat. 
How fure youarc my daughter,but what mulicke? 
H:! My Lord I hearcnone. 
Per, Nonegthe Muſicke of the Spheres, liſt my Afarinc. - 
Ly'. Itis not goodto crotle him,giue hun way. 
Per. Karcit ſounds,do ye not hearc ? 
Ly. Mulicke my Lord? | hearc, 
Per, Molt heaucnly Mubicke, 
It nips me vntv liftning, and thicke ſlumber 
Hangs vpon minceycs,let me reſt. 
Lz/, APillow tor his head,fo leauc hiin all. 
W. 11 my companion friends,ifthis but anſwere to my wit 
belictc,lle well remember you. 
Diana. 
Dis. My Temple ſtands in Epheſmr, 
Hie thee taither, ani doe vppon mine Altar ſacrifice, 
There when my maiden pricſts arc met together before the 
people all, rcucale hew Gon at ſea didſt looſe thy wite, to 
mourne thy croiles with thy daughters, call, & giue them 
repetition tothe like,or performe my bidding, or thou li- 
ueſt in wac:doo't, and happic,by my filucr bow,awake and 
ecll thy dreame. 
Per, Cclcſtiall Dian, Goddetic Argentine, | 
L will obcy thee Hellicauns, Hell, Sir. 
. Per. My purpoſe was for Tharſus,there to (trike, 
The inhoſpitable C/-or,but am for other ſcruice firſ, 
Toward Epheſw: turne our blowne ſayles, - 
Efeſoones Ile tell thee why, ſhall we refrefh vs ſir vpon your 
ſhore, and giue you golde for ſuc} provilion as our it 
tents will neede. 
Lys Sir, 


> 


it ſeemes you hauc beene noble towards her. 


I herc confetle my ſelfe the King of Tyre, 


Pericles Priwecef Tyre. 
y/ Sir,vith all my hcart,and when you come a ſhore, 


I hauc anothicr (leight. 
Per. You ſhall preuaile were it towooe my daughter, for 


Ly/. Sir, lend me your arme. 
Per, Come iny Aſarma. 
Ex eunt, 


Gower. Now our ſands arcalmoſt run, 
More alittle,and then dum. 
This my laſt boone give mee, 
For ſuch kindnetle muſt relieve mee: 
That you aptly will ſuppoſe, 
What pagcantry,what fcats,v|1at ſhewee, 
What minitrelfic,and prettic din, 
The Regene made in AMetalin, 
To greet the King, ſo he thriued,. 
That hc is promiſde to be wined 
To faire Afar, butinnowiſc, 
Till he had done his ſacrifice. | 
As Dian bad,whereto being bound, 
The /xterimpray,you all confound. 
In fetherd briefcncs ſayles arc fild, 
And wiſhes fall out as they 'r wild, : 
At Epheſws the Temple (ee, | 
Our King and all his companie. 
That he c2:1 hither come (o loone, 
Isby your fancics thanktull doorhe. 
Per, Haile D:angto performe thy iult comwaur 1, 


Who frightc(l from my countrey did wed at Pr::tapolis, the 
faire Thas/-:,at Sea in childbed dicJ hegbur bruugl:t forth a 
Mayd child caild Merme.whom O Goddellc wears yet thy 
{itucr lwucrey,ihce at Tharſus was nurſt with Cl. cx, whe at 


fourtcene yeares he ſought to murder, but her better Pars 
Il e brought 
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brought her to Meteline, gainſt whoſe (hore ryding , her 
For:unes brought the mayde aboord vs , where by hcr 
owne molt clccrexemembrance , ſhee made knowne her 
ſcIfe my Daughter. - 


T', Voyce and fauour, you arc, youarc, O royall 
Perules. 


Pcr. What meanes the mum ? ſhce dic's, helpe Gen- 
t.cmen, 


Ceri. Noble Sir, if you hauc tolde Dianees Altar 
truc, this is your wifc? 


Per, Reuerent appearer no, I threwe her ouer-boord 
with theſe veric a1 mes. 


Cc, Vponthus coaſt, I warrant you. 

Pe. T's molt cerraine. 

Cer. Looke tothe Ladic , O ſhce's bue eucr-joyde, 
Earle in b:u{teriag morne this Ladic was throwne vpon 
this ſhore. 

I op't the coffin, found there rich [ewclls, recouc- 
red her, and plac'ttc her heere in Dianaes temple. 

Per. May welcethein ? 

Cer. Great Sir,they ſhalbe brought you to my houſe, 
whither I inuite you, looke Thaſais recoucred, 

Th. Olet melooke if hee be none of mine, my ſan- 
Qitice will co my (caſe bende no licentious care, but curbe 
it (pight of ſccing : O my Lord are you not Pericles? like 
him you (pak, like him you arc, did you not name a tem» 
peſt, a birth ,and death ? 

Per. Tnevoyce of dead Thai/s. ; 
Th. Thit Thai/a am 1, ſuppoſed dead and drownd. 


Per, I mortall D:av. 

Th. Now | knowe you better, when wee with tcares 
parted Pent2polzs , the king my father gauc you ſuch a ring. 

Per.This,this,no morc,you gods,your preſent kinde- 
nes makes my paſt miſcrics ſports, you ſhall doc well that 
on the touching of her lips I may mcle, and no more be 


ſcews, 


Perigiei Princv of Tyres. | 
f ſcene, O come,be buried aſecond time within theſe arires. 
/iſce My heart leaps to be gonc into my mothers bo- 
ſomc. z 
Per. Looke who kneeles here, fleſh of thy flcſh Thaiſa, 
-thy burden at the Sca, and call'd MMarma, tor ſhe was yecl- 
dcd theres | | 

7». Bleſt, and mince owne. 

F':l{. Hayle Madame ,and my Quecene. 

7k. 1 knowe you nor. 

He&. You hauc heard mee ſay when I did flie from 
Tyre,1 left behind an ancient ſubſlitutc , can you remem- 
ber what I call'dthe man, I haue nam'de him oft. 

7, T vas Hellicarm then. | 

Per. Still confirmation, imbrace him deere Thoi/a,this 
is hee, now doc | long to hearc how ou were found ? how 
polliblic-preſcrued ? and who to thanke (beſides the gods) 
for this great iniracle ? | 

Th, Lord Cerimor,my Lord,this man through whom 
| the Gods haucſhowne their power , that can from birlt to 
laſt rcſoluc you. | 
Pcr. Reverent Syr,the gods can haue no mortall officer 
more like a god then you , will you dcliucr how this dead 
Qucene reliues? | | 

Cer. I will my Lord, beſcech you firſt, goc with mee 
to my houlc, where ſhall be ſhowne you all was found with | 
her. How ſhee came plac'(tc heere in the Temple, no 
ncedfulll thing omitted. | 

Per, Pure Dear bleiſethee for thy viſion,and will offer 
nightoblations tothce Thar/s, this Prince,the faire betro- 
thed of your daughter, ſ}.all marric her at Pertapolus, and 
now this ornament makes mee looke dilmall, will I clip to 
forinc, and what this fourteene yeercs norazer touch't, to 
gracc thy marridge-day, Ile breautihie. 

| Th, Lerd Ceremon hath letters of good credit. Sir , 
my father's dead. =. 


I; Per, Heauen 
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Perichs Privce of TYVe2, 


Per. Ficxu-ns make a Starre of him, yet there my 
Queene, wer'e celebrate _—_ » and our ſelucs 
will in that kingdome {pendour 
and daughter thall in 7yrm __ 


ing rdaics,our ſonne 


Lord Cerimzon wee doe our longing ſtay, 
To ncarc the relt vntolde , Sir po $s the way. 


FINIS. 


Gower. 


In AntzeclLuu and his daughter you have heard 

Ot monſtrous luſt,the duc and iuſt reward : 

In Pericles his nc and Daughter ſcene 

Although atlayl'de with Forrnac rn keene. 
Vertue I from fell deſtrutions blaſt, 
Lead on by heauen, and crown'd withioy at laſk 

In Hehycawe may you well deſcrie, 

A 6gure of tructh, of faith, of loyaltie: : 

In reuerend Cirimes there well appcarcs, 

The worth that learned charitic ayc weares., 
For wicked Cleo and his wite, when Fame 
Had ſpred his curſed deede, the honor'd name 

Of Pericles, to rage the Citric turne, 


- Thathim and his they in his Pallace hamer : 


The gods for murder ſcemde ſo content, 
To puniſh, although not done, but meant. 
So on your Patience cucrmore attending, 
New ioy waytc on you, hecreour TIS 


FINIS, 
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They of. | 
. Sir your Queene muſtouer htok he fea workes hie,, 
The Wind is lowd,and willnarliegillhe Ship. 
Be cleard of the dead. | Ih | 
Per... That's your luperſtition.... EC 
7. Pardon vs,fir; with vs atSeaithath bin Nil "DS a 
And weare firong} in caſterngtherefore briefly yeeld'er, 
Per. As you thinkemeetfor ! themuſt ouer board / 


Moſtwretched Queene = 
Lycher. Heere elycs fir. + 
Peri. A terrible Child-bed cho thou cad San, © 

Nolight,no fire;th'vafricndly clemen Xo 

Forgot thee vtterly,nor haueT time | i 
To ay > 29990895 
Muſt caſt thee ſcardly Coffin | 
Where roars: was cy bans bp; 
The ayre remayning I | - i] 6) 
And humming rm. awe ky rewelmethy corpes, OT - | 
Hy Wear Gplel ſhels': 6 Lycboride,- | 


Sphons Sack etlT? Weil rinken T 

| My Casket; a mo Meratnyac d nATAS, IE | 

| Bring methe Sattin Coffin: lay the Babe: | |: * wy | 

 Vpon thePillow hiethee whiles Lay: : "DN | 

A pricſUly farewell to her: ſodainel Br xn - 
2. Sir, nn Sn 5112 5h irs be 

Caulkct and bittumedready. = 


Peri. Lthanke thee : ; Marinerſay what Coaſt this, 

2. WeearcnecreTheſu,” 

Peri. Thither gentle 1 
Alter thy courſefor Tyre: : When tanſttbourechitt: \ 

2+ By breakeofda pibthe Wind ceaſe. As ny 

. "Perk. Omakefir7he bares; - 05 286h acai? 
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- Cey.. GetFire ne and meatfar tle poore men 
Teas been a turbulent and Ntormie randy,” 

-, Ser I haue been in manyy;bue hich Mak 
oy Maiſter wilthe dead 
(#ry. Lour cre ou returne,, 

There's nothing can be miniftred to Nature, 
T hat can recouer him: giu ethis cok ed 
Ny _E: — my 


n,why doc you lines oye - | 
ſtanding CIA, ; 


b anal L romp rruanr re torend and to les 
| urpriz meto que thouſ, 
2.Gent. Thatis ys we youſocarly, 
T'is notourhus 
Cery. O youſaywelk '- 
' -  -1.Gent, Bur much maruaile thatyour. Lordlhip, 
Hauing rich tire about you, ſhouldat theſeearly howers, 
Shake off ſlumber of repoſe; tis moltflrangs 
.- Natureſheuld: odivertinewidhMuns, {4 
" Beingtharctonat ed. * Fw | 
\., - _ Cery. Tholditcuer extuc and Canning . | 
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Thauetogeather with 

Tome andto my ayde; 

In Vegetiues,in M : andcan ſpeake of the 
Diſturbances that Nature ; andofher cures, 


whichdeth giue me amore ecoolitia courſe of tre delight | 
Then : bethirſty after tocteritig honour, or - 
Ticem in fllkenBagges, 
To key -the Foo and Death. 

2. ns Your honourhas through Epbeſic, 
Pourcd foorth your charicie, and hundreds call 
Your Creatures; who by you, haue been _ Z 


But euca your Purſe ſtill open, hath buil Cariaat, 
Such ſtrong FenOWBC,AS time ſhall neuer, | 


Enter two or three vibes Chet. PETnS mb 


; Sera. So.liftthere. - 


Cer, What? 0 that? | 
Ser. Sir,cuen now did theſeatlſe vp vponour hoe 


[This Chiſt , tis of fome wracke. - 
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; Ser, Encuer ſaw ſo hu 
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Cer. Set't downe, let's looke vpon't. 

2.Gent, T'is ikea Coffin, fir. 

(er. Whatereit _ woondrous heauic, _ - - © 
Wrench it open ſtrai 264 
Ifthe Seas ſtomacke orecharg'd with Gold, 

L-- good conſtraint of Fortune it belches vponvs. 
ent. T'is ſo,my Lord. 
Ur ow cloſe tis caulk & bottomed, did theſea caſt itvp? 
a billow fir,as toſt it ypon ſhore. 
Cer.Wrench it open fo zit melo twenty gs” | 
2.Gene. A delicate Odour. 
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